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A 0 OT ao Gnce 1 3 
of obſcrving to a Nobleman of great 
_ Abilities (and, I flatter myſelf, his 


5 J Lordſhip will excuſe my Freedom, in 


repeating the Senſe of it to the Pub- 
lie). « That there is no Slavery, in a Land- of Li- 
« berty, comparable to that of Mritinę om Bread; 
© Diſtreſſed Authors are held in general Eftima- 


8 7 K* n „ To a * Yi 


& tion, as the moſt deſpicable Society of) Wretches | 


„ among. the Human Race; particularly thoſe 


% whom Fate (perhaps to complete their Curſe) 


« confines within the Circle of the 3 
« And, while they are conſcious of bei 
6 diſregarded, and miſtaken as Objects o _— 


« tempt, can they, within themſelves, be other - 
„ wiſe than unhappy? And is not this Unhap- 
6 pineſs molt bitterly. 1 by feeling, as is 


«& ſome- 


* 


ji S T AGE- CRAFT, 
% ſometimes their Caſe, that the Affluence and 
Power, appertaining to the Great, are often ne- 
e yatively-uſed to diſcourage the Efforts, I had 
& almoſt, from Experience, ſaid, frequently abuſed, 
to cruſh the Offspring of Genius, when, it hap- 
* pens to be obſcured in the tattered Garb of In- 
e digence?” 2 * 
This Obſervation may, in ſome Degree, be ap- 
plicable to People of all Profeſſions, who have 
nothing to recommend them to the Notice of the 
World, but their ſuperior Merit or Misfortunes: 
To the. former of theſe I have very little Claim, 
but my Title to the latter is ſo indiſputable, that 
to inſiſt on it were mocking your Patience; if, 
therefore, my ſmall Abilities, as a Writer, are ſuf- 
fient to rank me among any Claſs of Authors, it 
is evident to which 1 belong. In Fact, my uneaſy 
Situation in Life, not my natural Diſpoſitioh of 
Mind, obliges me thus to appropriate the 3 
I lament; and only wiſh ſome generous Hand” 
. would enable me to convince the World, how 
readily I would engage my Time in thoſe Employ- 
ments, which, by ſome Sort of People, are ſup- 
poſed to be more ſuitable to my Sex. Indeed, it 
often gives me Pain to ſee myſelf under the Ne- 
ceſſity of infringing on the boaſted Prerogative of 
that . lordly Creature, Man; but I aſſure them 
my Scribbling proceeds only from thoſe 10 
able Incumbrances, whieh induce many of them 
to drink themſelves to Death, and ſome even to 
-provoke their lingering Fate by Gunpowder, 
Hemp, or Poiſon. This Acknowledgment, 
which 1 declare is the real Truth, will, I hope, 
excuſe me to thoſe formidable Gentlemen, who, 
without having been affronted, take Offence to 
themſelves, when a Voman has Aſſurance enough 
to ſhew the World her Thoughts; but theſe may Þ 
believe me, when J ſincerely aſſure them, Ot | 
— 8 when 
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„GREAT 1s DANA or Tus Eentvians!” | 


r A ESS Rr. „ 
when the Cauſe is removed, with reſpect to my- 
ſelf, the Effect will moſt certainly ceaſe. Þ— 

Thus far by Way of Apology : I ſhall- now 
haſten to thoſe Particulars which concern the fol- 
lowing Play, interſperſingthem with a few Anecdotes 
on what (by your I cave, Critics) I ſhall diſtinguiſh 
by the Appellation of ST A- RAT T: But permit 
me previouſly to hint, that many before me have in- 
curred the Cenſure of their Contemporaries, though 


they have been juſtified by Poſterity, for detect - 


ing the Frauds in divers Crafts; ſuch,” for Ex- 
ample, as Ning-craft, (extin& in England ever 
ſince the Revolution) Prieſt- craft, and others, ſu- 
rfluous to mention: An Attempt, therefore, to 
expoſe the Artifices of SAOCE- RAT, which, at 
preſent, does as really and truly exift, as any 
other Craft ever did, or can Such an Attempt, 
though of public Utility, will moſt certainly be 
obnoxious to the firſt Conſequence, and no- 
can be perſonally better for the laſt. In doing 
this then, I expect nothing leſs than to draw on 
myſelf the Reſentment of the preſent Managers, 
their Adherents, and Dependants (unleſs their 
Opinion of my Lititieneſ in Life ſhould continue 
me beneath their Notice, for, as to the nr 
Part of the World, I am fure of them on my 
Side) and it would be Vanity in me to expect 
better Treatment than others, who have endea- 
voured to obviate a prevailing Miſtake. When 
a popular Idol is firſt attacked, and its Divinity - 
profanely queſtioned, the deluded Populace, in- 
toxicated by Enthuſiaſm, and- tenacious of their 
ancient Cuſtoms, are eaſily inveigled to unite their 
Clamour to the ſpecious Orations of the Craft; 
and to 1 aſſerting, though not one can tell 
why, Thit mY 4 © H2VE An 
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i S TAG;E-CRATT, 
As to the ſubſequent Tragedy, I neither had 
at firſt, nor have I now the Preſumption to ſup- 
pole it exempt from Errors; and my real Diffi- 
dence of it was ſo great, that nothing would have 
induced me to complete it but the unexpected 
Encouragement I received from the late Mr. Rich, 
Manager of Covent- Garden Theatre“. His chief 
Objections againſt the firſt Manuſcript were, That 
it was wrote with too religious a Turn, and too 
nearly connected with hiſtorical Facts: He recom- 
mended what Alterations he then thought neceſ- 
ſary, and 1 followed his Inſtructions as nearly as 
poſſible, adding ſome Scenes, tranſpoſing others, 
and curtailing what he diſapproved; and in doin 
which I ſpent thrice the Time it coſt me at firſt 
to compole it : However, being unable totally to 
diveſt it of the Spirit of Religion, that moſt 
formidable Objection remained againſt it in its 
primitive Force, both with Mr. Rich, and the 
reſent Managers r. 1120 8 
That this ſhould be any Objection at all, may 
to ſome few appear ſurprizing! but,. — if this is 
really the Caſe, to what Cauſe ſhall we aſcribe 
it? Shall we ſay it proceeds from an elegant 
Refinement on the Taſte of the Ancients, . or an 
univerſal  Depravity of modern Manners ? In 
Complaiſance to my Contemporaries, among 
whom I have the Honour to ſtand as a Sort of 
poetical Gladiator (pardon the uncouth Com- 
pariſon) I would willingly wiſh the former were 
verified ; but, alas! I tear to examine with ſtrict 
Impartiality, leſt the latter ſhould appear more 
than ſuſpected ! Obſerve me, Reader, I only ſay, 
if. this is really the Caſe; for there wants not 
Room to hope the contrary : None in this Nation, 
Thanks ro Heaven! dare, publicly, avow the 
Doctrine 


* 


* He ſaw it before the laſt AR was finiſhed. 
- + | refer the Reader to Mr, Addi/or's Spectator, No. 446. 
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repugnant to Reaſon, incongruous to Senſe, or inconſiſtent wi 


Fl 


| T 1 "ESTPELT 2 v 
Doctrine of Infallibility either in Points of Reli- 
gion or Literature: Let us then, in mere Charity 


to the reſt of Mankind, ſuppoſe that the late 


Mr. Rich, and, in Conformity to his Opinion, 
that his preſent Succeſſors may poſſibly be guilty 
of an Error in Judgment : It will then appear, 
that this doughty Objection is the whimſical 
Phantom of Fear and Fancy, and not, as they 
would perſuade us to believe, the genuine Off- 
ſpring of Candour and Truth. However, if the 
Managers, from long Experience, have formed 
an Eſtimate more juſt than honourable of the 
preſent Times, it would be well if the Public * 


retained ſuch a Hint, and improved it to their 


own Reformation. They are not indeed under any 
Compulſion, and may uſe their Liberty as they 
pleaſe. They may ſuffer Theatrical Productions 
of a religious Tendency to be totally ſuppreſſed 
(or, which is worſe, ill ſupported) or, by unanj- 
mouſly and effectually uniting in their Defence, 
encourage their Appearance on the Stage : For, 
while Utility is intrinſically more beneficial to the 


Community than that which the Critics call Pro- 


priety, ſo long the Candid will generouſly excuſe 


ſome zrifling Errors F in the laſt : Such a laudable, 


ſuch a neceflary Exertion of public Spirit would 


demonſtrate that the generality of Mankind are 


B 3 | For 
* The Public would neither rejeRt che many ufcfal Hints 
which are pointed out, or overlook the numberleſs Affronts daily 


_ offered them, from all Quarters and on all Cecaſions, were they 
duly to weigh the emphatical Import of the Phraſe ; for, either 


fingly as a Man, or indiſcriminately as a Member of Society, every 


Tadividual is virtually, identically, and comprehenſively in luded 
in theſe two Words, Tux PusrLic. | | 


+ I fay trifling Errors; becauſe thoſe which are N 
Nature, muſt neceſſarily extend to Diſtortion and Deformity: 
As I do not intend, let me no” be miſtaken as the Advocate for 
either of theſ-. To this Note I beg the Reader will recur when 
he comes to Page xvi. 5 I | 
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i $STAGQGE-CRAFT, 
not fo callous, fo hardened in Vice, as ſome thro? 
Intereſt are animated to wiſh, and others by 
Credulity are induced to fear. Beſides, it would 
not only be a ſeaſonable and convincing Proof of 
their hearty Concurrence in the Cauſe of Virtue, 
but would immediately and effectually reſtore a Pu- 
_ rity of Morals in our Theatrical Exhibitions: Theſe, 
having been firſt corrupted in ſcandalous Com- 
plaiſance to the vicious Humours of a debauched 
Monarch, and depraved Nobility, are till ſhame- 
fully permitted (I was going to ſay publicly 
encouraged) if not indirectly to point out the 
Practice of Vice, it leaſt moſt artfully to conceal 
its inherent Turpitude, to the Infamy of their 
firſt Inſtitution ; which, if I miſtake not, was 
originally intended to reform, by their Morals, 
the Manners of Mankind. Farther, © 
If this be admitted as a valid Objection, it 
neceſſarilly follows, that vicious Plays are the 
chief Support of the Britiſ Theatre! Conſe- 
quently, that from ſuch Exhibitions alone the 
Managers expect to have proper Encouragement 
from an Engliſb Audience: But, that Britons 
are thus degenerate in their Taſte for public 
Diverſions, I will not I cannot—I dare not 
believe. As this Objection is advanced by Ma- 
 NAGERS,—1may it exiſt LITERALLY, 0uly behind 
the Scenes“ 
* Notwithſtanding the preſſing Emergencies of 
my Circumſtances, I had not the Confidence to 
| 1 75 perſiſt 
I hope it will not be thought impertinent to obſerye, that 
we have at preſent a moſt amiable Sovereign on the Throne, who 
has given us his Royal Promiſe to diſcountenance Vice, and en- 
courage Virtue; and this he moſt effectually continues to do, 
not only by Precept, bat by his illuſtrious Example. . While 
thus energetically he inſpires the Great with noble Emulation 
to the Practice, a vigorous Execution of our ſalutary Laws 
would, I doubt not, greatly contribute to revive its Appearance 


in Places remote from the Metropolis, where I am forry io. lay, 
from common Obſervation, it ſeems to be very much wanting. 


AM ESSAY": alt 
perſiſt againſt Refuſal : It was manifeſt by their 
Tenour, that the Objections levelled àgainſt the 
Play (being as various as the Complexions of 
thoſe who formed them) were only aimed to pers: 
plex and confound me: After it had been put to 
a Multiplicity of Racks and Tortures, it was con- 
demned, if I underſtand its Sentence right, not as 
a Hiſtory, or a Tragedy, or a Romance, but 
as an — ho, of all together! 
One would ſuppaſe it impoſſible amidſt ſuch a 
Chaos to diſtinguiſh either Beauty or Deformity ; 
yet, in this Piece —ſo contradictory are its Parts to 
the bole ! that there is ſcarcely a Scene through- 
out, which has not been allowed a competent 
Share of Merit. What Pity ! if they are really 
incapable of being ſo diſpoſed as to reflect a proper 
Luſtre on each other? nas lint mia ag 1 I 
I offered indeed to correct it again, and remove 
what might be thought offenſive ; but I was baffled 
with idle ridiculous Replies: Sometimes The 
Subject was ill choſen. Sometimes It was 
not theatrically written *.” 3 
: B 4 Other 


I ſhould have been extremely eaſy, had any reaſonable Ob- 
jections been formed againſt it; I don't mean that I deſited them 
to appear reaſonable to me, I only wiſh they had been ſo to thoſe 
of my Friends who have peruſed the Manuſcript ; tho? perhaps 
it will be regarded as Impertinence in me ta ſet up the fantaſtical, 
indigeſted Opinions of my Friends, in Derogation to the /mpar- 
ttality and wonderful Penetration of Managers and Prompt 
eſpecially the Senior Prompter of C—— 6, whoſe Opi 


in Plays Mr. B— once told me, with great theatrical Warmth, _ 


{on reading an Anſwer to ſome Objections made by Mr. 8 
againſt, the Siege of Jeru/alem) he would prefer: to that of the 
beſt Poeis in England! An indiſputable Proof of his own Diſcern- 
ment. as a Manager, and an extraordinary fine Compliment on 
the Judgment 5 the ſuperannuated Mr 8, in Contempt 
of every Author who has Courage enough io vindicate what this 
Oracle of STAGE-CRAFT diſapproves. However, it may not be 
amiſs to cantion all Authors. would inſure Mr. S— 58 * 
Opinion of their Productions, to write them (no Matte — 


. 


 .tſelf with the Soul, but a Note that intoxicates the Under- 


„ to yield to its Power then we are, at all Times, affected 
wit 


— | - wad. x "Dat 


and we find ourſelves as much inclined to — with him 


Na Confidence ought to be repoſed in ſuch as with the 
# Breath blow doch 11 poſed in ith the ſame 


. aov 


vii STAGE-CRAFT, 


Other Objections were alſo advanced as Reaſons | 
for ſuppreſſing its Exhibition, ſuch as Want of {| 
Connection, Pathos, &c, * It is reported to have 
nothing in it any Way intereſting to an Audience z 
nothing capable to awaken Pity, or inſpire heroic 
Ardour.! Still more, it alſo contains an uninter- 
rupted Series of Calamity and Diſtreſs, too 
moving—too affecting to be repreſented before a 
modern Audience * ; 3 
Whether theſe are fantaſtical Aſſertions, r 
have their Foundation in theatrical Truth, ler 
theatrical Caſuiſts determine P. In the _ 

ime 


>, 
CP » 
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bad they are in themſelves) on gilt Paper. Who can tell, whether 
ſach a Stratagem might not 
$4 of & Turn their Lead to Gold.” 

I hope it will appear to the diſcerning Reader, in Regard to 
Connection, that all the Scenes abſolutely depend on, and natu- 
rally coincide with each other. As to the Pathos, though | have 
carefully avoided Rant and Blaſphem, as I rather wiſhed to 
influence the Hearts than deafen the Ears of the Audience; yet, 
J preſume the Paſſions will appear ſufficiently frong, without 
being diſtorted to that unjuſtifiable Pitch which tends to depre- 
ciate the reaſonable Mind. *Tis prepoſterous to degrade the 
Dignity of Man purely to ends the Clamour of the Scene 
For Example, when a — is repreſented as wrangling with his 
Condition, and finally „ind, —— his Burthen, blaſpheming 
Heaven, curſing his Being, and venting Execrations on the whole 
Race of Mankind Whatever the — may think to the 
contrary, this is nat the Parhos that infuſes itſelf into, — that blends 


ſanding. The Player indeed may be happy -nough to /urprize the 
Audience to honour him with a Clap ; but the Poet will incredibly 
leiſen in their Eſtcem, when his Piece is re-examined in their Cloſets, 
Whereas, when à Hero ſuſtains himſelf under Misfortunes with 
decent Fortitude, and becoming Magnanimity of Mind; when 
he ſeems as refignin himſelf to the Diſpoſal of Fate, rather than 


his Condition: The Matter is as perſuaſive as the Manner; 
on the Recital, as we did before in the preſentation of his 
+ This brings to my Mind the Moral of a certain Fable: 


ot and Cold.“ 
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Am E SS AT. ix 
Time I think the beſt I can do to cheat myſelf 
into good Humour, is (poetically ſpeaking) to 
ſollicit the Muſes, ©* That it may pleaſe them 
to extend on my intelletual Faculties a competent 
Share of Credulity, by the Power of which, thoſe 
Objettions, that (by being, I ſuppoſe, beyond my 
Capacity io comprehend) appear contradittory to my' 
Underſtanding, may at leaſt be ſoftened like Tranſub- 
ſtantiation into a Myſtery, and ſwallowed as an Article 
of Theatrical Faith.” For I doubt not that it may, 
and will be ſtigmatized as a moſt unparalleled Piece 
of Impudence for an indigent, illiterate, impertinent 
female Scribbler, —aſſiſted only by the Light of Rea- 
ſon, that old- faſhion'd obſolete Bauble, to queſtion 
the Judgment or Juſtice of thoſe who preſide in the 
Senate of Apollo] tor, though their Wills perhaps 
be ſometimes their only Reaſon, their Reaſon is 
always allowed to be Law. In this Particular 
therefore, as well as moſt others, the Managers 
have manifeſtly the Advantage of Authors: The 
Breath - of Retuſal, like a peſtilential Blaſt, is 
ſufficient to wither the Fruits of Genius by ſpread- 
ing Contagion on the moſt promiſing Productions 
fince, by with-holding them from the Light in 
which they were originally formed to appear, they 
are incapable of imbibing the principal Rays 
which conſtitute their Luſtre. The Managers 
take it for granted (and glory in this their per- 
nicious Influence) that, when a Play is condemned 
by them as unfit for the Stage, the Public will 
indolently acquieſce in heir Determinations, with- 
out farther Enquiry into the Merit or Demerit 
of the Piece thus condemned. I will not raſhly 
infer from hence that the Complaiſance of the 
Public on theſe Occaſions exceeds their Diſcretion z 
though, perhaps (without being apprehenſive of its 
latent ill Conſequence) they careleſsly trifle pot 


x STAGE-CRAFT, 
their own Liberty, not conſidering, or not di/- 
cerning, that hereby they tacitly inveſt the Ma - 
nagers with Commiſſion to paſs the definitive 
Sentence of Condemnation on all Theatrical Works 
they do not think proper to approve. | 


The Public would reſent it as an Affront on | 


their Underſtanding, ſhould any one be ſo mad 
as to aſſert, ** That thoſe, whoſe Buſjneſs it is to 
regulate the CEconomy of the Theatre, are the only 
competent Judges of what ought, or ought not 
to be exhibited in it.” Yet, can leſs be de- 
duced from their general Behaviour on theſe 
Occaſions than the Verity of ſuch an Aſſertion? 
Be that as it may, the Power of chu/ing, appears 
to be wholly in the Hands of the Managers *, 
who accordingly cultivate it to their own Advan- 
tage : Conſequently, when a new Play is offered 
them, to the Exhibition of which ſuperb Dreſles, 


or any other uncommon Expences, are inſeparably 


annexed, it is regarded as a Kind of new Tax 
indirectly impoſed on them by the Author: They 
therefore chuſe rather to recur to the more certain, 
and /aving Expedient of reviving old Plays, and 
amuſing or rather beguiling us with a new one, 
(or two during the Seaſon) attended with neither 
Coſts or Conſequence, while others are purpoſely 
ſtifled or ſtabbed, and barbarouſly conſigned to 
Oblivion ö . | 
While the Managers are thus quietly allowed 
to aſſume the Prerogative of introducing only wy 
| I be 


Whoever frequents any public Diverſſon, becomes in ſome 


Meaſure its Patron: Far be it from the Public (ſee the marginal 


Note, Page v.) to patronize a Set of Men, who in Fact reduce 
them to a /ervile Compliance to the Wills of the Managers for 
the Choice of their Theatrical Entertainments. Yet—thus t if 
Thus it will continue, while our Theatres are ſuffered to be 
ſcandaloufly monopolized by thoſe whoſe Judgments are ever 
ſubſervient to their Injerefts, whoſe Avarice is the ruling Paſſion 
of their Minds 


n ESSAY. R 1 
they pleaſe before the Public, weare not to bl | 
conſidering their Diſpoſitions, that they prefer their 
own private Intereſt to all other Motives; and, 
while Things remain in ſo injudicious a Situation, 
let no Author dream of raiſing to Fame only on 
the Wings of Merit: If this Idea be not in itſelf 
totally chimericat, it is certainly of very little 
Eſtimation in our Theatres; in order effectually 
to recommend him to the Managers of theſe, he 
will find it eſſentially neceſſary to be himſelf a 
Perſon of ſome Eminence, or, which is far more 
likely to inſure bis Succeſs, that he previouſly engage 
ſome Perſon or Perſons of ſuperior Rank in his 
Favour, whom it may not be thought convenient, 
or even ſafe to diſoblige: When he proceeds on 
this Foundation, he may venture to aſſure himſelf 
his Play will appear, howſoever ridiculous or de- 
formed; yet, let him not infer, when he has thus 
far advanced, that his Warfare is happily accom- 
pliſned. A Manager s Power extends no farther 
than bringing a Play on the Stage, for the Public 
claim it as their immemorial e _ 
cenſure, or crown it with Applauſe “. | 
But, ſuppoſe the Play a perfect Piece, and that 
the Author really arrives at the Summit of his 
Wiſhes: Pray, what are the mighty Advantages 
which accrue? Ann Ferre r to yOu Reward 
F ; in 


0 Ries) eee rabies that as Public _ 
often the Aſſarance to cenſure what the Managers judicioufly ap- 
ua We may conjecture from hence, that, were ex- 
. with equal abc mig obſerve hat 1 ſay with equal 

vantage) cio — 

what the Managers hs e go Iu to — 2 Ns, 
I mean not to eſtabliſh it as Fe#, I adyance as Geese 7 
Vet, let it never be Fu rave — —The Beggars Opera, à moſt 
inimitable Piece, was 4vi/cly refuſed by one Manager, and brou 
ont by another, who, as Fame reports, was then rather com 
to it by his deſperate Circumſtances, W avout 
hy private Incluation, : 


—_ — 
- — — — —  — —_— — - — 5 


xii 8 TAG E-C RAF T. 
is he intitled? Why, ha, ha, ha! he is allowed 
the Chance of three Benefits. Wonder not, Rea- 
der, that I laugh at this; for, conſidering the 
enormous Impoſition of eighty Pounds each 
Night, for the Expence of the Houſe *, which 
in Juſtice ought to be free to the Author, and the 
unreaſonable and incredible Perguiſites, ſaid (per- 
haps falſely) to be made by their Officers who. /it 
at the Receipt of Cuſtom ; I ſay, conſidering theſe, 


and other unavoidable Charges, three Benefits is 


rather Sound than Subſtance.— The Mountain 
brings forth a Mouſe !?* Were a Play to run fifty, 


or even a hundred Nights, its Author muſt expect 


no more; a paltry Pittance { —a ſcandalous Re- 
compence to thoſe, whoſe Labours adminiſter the 
only Means of ſupporting the Managers in their 
Inſolence, and affording them the Opportunities 
they daily make Uſe of in abuſing their «ſurped 
Authority ! Farther, | 

If the Managers are dubious of the Succeſs of 
a Play, or difinclined (which is oftener the real 
Caſe) to favour it with their Approbation, it is 
expedient to raiſe fome unintelligible or pedantic 
Objeftions againſt it, which never did, or would 


exiſt in any Brains but their own : They charge 
it with Errors, disjoint it with Inconnections, im- 
merſe it in Abſurdities, c. as Occaſion may 


ſerve; and, if either of theſe are alone inſufficient 
to baffle the Reaſon of an Author, they proceed 
to Jump them all together againſt him, till the 

finally intangle him in ſuch a Labyrinth of Per. 
plexities, that he can neither alter it one Way or 
the other, without finding himfelf equally in the 


Wrong 5 


This Aſſertion is no leſs true than bold and 


the Practice is as general, as the Method is un- 


juſt. 


And which is not near forty Pounds to the Managers, 
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juſt, Surely, the Akt of Parliament which lin. 


8 


che Number of Playhouſes, and reſtrains Thea* 2 


trical Exhibitions in «licenſed Places, was never 
meant, however "perverted, to inveſt the Ma- 
zagers with ſuch boundleſs Power! Were all the 
Plays which have been unjuſtly refuſed, (I don't 
include all indiſcriminately) and the pretended Rea- 
ſons for refuſing them, ſubmitted to the candid 
Conſideration of the Public, I doubt not that the 
cruel Partiality, and, in ſome Caſes, the imperious 
Behaviour of the Managers would appear to their 
Shame and Confuſion. [However, this is but 
one among innumerable other Inſtances, that what 
was originally intended to redreſs a public Griev- 
ance *, is [notoriouſly proſtituted ro. authorize 
private Oppreſſion; and well would it be, were 
this the only Act in force, which a few wealthy 
Knaves could pervert to iniquitous Purpoſes, and 


J abuſe into a legal Permiſſion of tyrannizing over 


the Friendleſs and Diſtreſſed. Excuſe this ſhort 
Digreſſion.] boils wi ö 
Alriſe ye Sons of Genius! Arm, and ſubdue this 
many-headed Monſter !—Let your Pens be as 


Swords in Defence of your Honour! Reſent your 
Slavery like true-born Britons, and boldly unite 


to vindicate the Juſtice of your Cauſe ! Will you 


longer continue to ſuffer your Machines, (for 


Managers and. Players are no other than your Ma- 
chines)—Will- you ſuffer your Machines to become 


your Maſters ? No longer dream on in ſuch ſloth- 


ful Inactivity, ſuch ſtupid Inſenſibility, but 
ariſe from your Intoxication, and trample on 
| your 


f * Or perha only a pret-n7ed public Grievance ; for ſome⸗ 
umes what is clamoured againſt, and ſtigmatized as ſuch, on Ac- 
count of its being „by a corrupt and wenal Miniſiry, be- 


comes (as we are convinced by recent Expetience) the Support 


and Defence of a ſound one. 


xiv s TAGE. CRAPT, | 
your Chain. What a Scandal! What a Reproach! 
What a Diſgract to our Country! That à few 
paltry, domineering, Theatrical Tyrants, are 
thus tamely 1 to exerciſe an arbitrary 

Power, in a Nation where the Liberty of the Subjett 
18 THE PROPERTY or 'THE PEOPLE ! Is not this 
an audacious Inſult on the Freedom of the Britifþ 
Conſtitution? When this is conſidered with the 
Attention it deſerves, does it appear as mere Mat- 
ter of Indifference? Rather, is it not in reality 
of far greater Importance, than the generality of 

imagine? Pardon me, Gentlemen of the 
Legiflature ] this is only propoſed as a gueſtionabli 
Point, to be determined 12 Met bod you 
think: proper. Tis true, this Wound may be re- 
garded as notbing by a ſuperficial or injudicious 
Obſerver; but thoſe who are gualified to judge 
of the Caſe, will ſee the Zxpediency of abſtergent 
Applications, im order to accompliſh a Cure. c 

.-Bur—let us — us hear what the 

Managers have to alledge in their own Behalf. 
This may be comprized in a very ſmall Compaſs, 
as in ; 2640 it amounts to no more than "_ 
lows,” viz. wt: 
„ That mam Authors why ſet con eve to —_ 

'the Stage, are wnacquainted with the Defficulties 
attending the Taſt : They either miſtake ii as+ an 
eaſy. Thing, or blunder blindly over every ' Obpacle ; 
being ſtimulated. thtreto by the Defire of Fame, the 
Force of Neceſſity, or—tbe 72 Ee e of 
both tog ether.” ' GRANTED. 

N The moſt. of the Plays, ſubmitted 10 their Con- 
Ae are either full of contemptible Fuſtian, 
or ridiculous Bombaſt, and are really beneath the 
Notice of the Public.” GRAUTED. But, Query ? 
Why do they then ſo frequently diſpenſe with 
this efential Reaſon for — ſo 3 

that 


. \ 


Mort are conſequent 


| 2 
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—_ abounds in little elle.) wn 

hat ſome 
they know neither bot to ſpeak, or 
the Impudence to commence Authors! that 22 
ly - vague and ſterile ; dglitute 
of Pathos, Bujineſs, Manners, ' Morals, and «every 


and ſo incorrigibly vain, as to accuſe the Managers, 
of Prejudice and Injuſtice, when Sentence of Cn: 

nation is paſſed upon their Abſurdittes”? GRA 
That 1 who —— to wrilt for the Thea 
though in ſome R . eaple f tolerable — 
are incapable of c e that Rectitude 
of Deſign, and Naga of Compoſition, which alone 
vas render a Play 


in ſuch an aukward and prepoſterous Manner, 4d 
mae, that a mere Babel, — under the Canduli 
ul Artist, might bade ben formed imo u 

G Edifice?* GRAND. But, N. B. ſup- 
he's to be a Caſe, which. ./e/dom occurs,” and which 
ki} when —_ . be rr diſpenſed 
With. Tt — 81 D 

„ bat, Be the" 2 
— 'of their Plans, Aube ofzen demon- 


connected; and their whole e of the Thedars, 
wk, extremly al. /GwanTaD? (0 
„ That it is inconſiſtent iti Reaſon, nay, H- 


peels to ſuppoſe that ' their Honour it not: as . 


"nearly concerned in ing out a Play as in 
ſuppreſſing à bad N See Me- 
1 is notoriouſly. known, that every 
aal bring out is not a bod one; and I cha- 
Fit ly hope, that ail * — are not ſo in- 


„ ESS ANT i © 
tos — of moſt, which they fora | 


there are ſo geen Papi, the — | 


other Qualification requiſite in the Compoſition of 's = 
Play: Net, nevertheleſs, are ſo invincibly- obſtingts, 


complete. Thi, therefore, "though 
provided with all the gſential Materials, miſuſe thets 


ate, that thtir Ideas of Plays urt\confuſed aud um. 


Av. 
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 famoiſly bad, as they in their great Wiſdom think 


fit to inform us. Memorandum alſo, that Ho- 


nour does not infallibly preponderate, when: In- 
tereſt is placed in the oppoſite Scale] 

% That the generality of Authors. are not onl 
Strangers to the Theatre, but ſome are totally ig- 
norant, others ſhamefully negligent of the Rules to 
which all Tbeatrical Performances are bound ig in- 
py a eee 3; 14 


N RULE 81 What R U L ES? 
« Tie RULES of Ariſtotle.” 


| What! Shall the Britiſh Muſe be eternally con- 

fined in the Cobweb Shackles of Ariſtotle, and com- 
pelled to ſing beneath the Weight of galling 
Grecian Bondage? Is the Authority of Ariftotle 
to extend to all Ages and Nations? Is his Supre- 
macy to be acknowledged from Generation to 
Generation? This is, in Fact, to lay a Yoke 
on our Necks, which, neither we, nor our Fa- 
thers, were able to bear” mere Superſtition !— 
\STAGE-CRAFT!—Theatrical Popery! That is to ſay, 
a ſolemn, ſpecious, pompous Chimera, barely ad- 
mitted by the Critic, — ſecretly lamented by the Can- 
did, — blindly idolized by the Pedant only, and 
| hourly ſpurned, with unſpeakable Diſdain, by the 
FuROR ENTHEvs of true Genius, which is really 
Heaven- born; and, as it derives its Original from 
the Fountain of Immortality, never was, or 
will be circumſcribed by the limited Laws of 
Man. To demonſtrate the Invalidity, the Infig-. 
 nificancy of this pretended Barrier, we have an ir- 
e and illuſtrious Proof in our Patriarch 
Shakeſpear, 


ot. Fa ae & -. 
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Shakeſpear, who, in Contempt and Defiance of 
theſe ridiculous Bugbears, choſe Nature only for 
his Guide : Suſtained by her—by her alone, he 
reached thoſe envied, glorious Heights which will 
render him conſpicuous: to the End of Time! 
Where is there one among our modern Authors, - 
who (deluded by unmeaning French Gibberiſh and 
Scholaſtic Jargon) fancying he ſaw an eſſential 
Neceſlity.to admit the Rules of Ariſtotle, as Ar- 
ticles of Theatrical Faith, —Where, I fay, is there 
one, who, when he had painted, and powdered, 
and patched his Production, 2 la Mode de Frangois, 
with theſe - impertinent ſuperficial Decorations, 
could make it appear fo inherently bright, as Shake- 
ſpear's, in the Rays of Nature? 1 appeal to the 
Heart of every Author, who undertakes to com- 
poſe his Piece in ſtrict Conformity with the Rules 
above-mentioned, whether he does not ſecretly 
wiſh to ſoar beyond theſe paltry Reſtraints, and 
Whether he is not frequently compelled to ſacrifice. 
his moſt ſublime Ideas to theſe frivolous Forms, 
theſe foppiſh Ceremonies, theſe fantaſtical De- 
vices of STAGE-CRAFT ? Beſides, it is certainly far 
eaſier to preſcribe Rules, than to confine our- 
ſelves to the accurate Obſervance of them: The 
great Mr. Addiſon is an Inſtance of this, who, as 
the Critics inform us, laid down excellent Rules 
for the Compoſition of Tragedy, but broke thro? 
them all when he wrote one himſelf *. Yet, not- 
withſtanding all this, his CaTo, being the Work of 
ſo eminent @ Hand, is delivered to us with the Þ 
Applauſes of our Fathers; and I have not heard 
of any, except Mr. Dennis, who were bold enough, 
publicly, to controvert its Merit. But: 
Has there ever yet been a Play produced ſo 
complete, ſo irreproachable in every Part, as to 
f ao OL , 4 Ae "3372 ae : admit | 
5" ry ? Did this proceed from Want of Jud or from 
the — — ned before? — | 


ww STAGE-CRAFT, 
admit no Room for Cavil? Authors, even the 
moſt eminent and deſerving, can only expect the 
Majority on their Side; no one hitherto, howſo- 
ever great his Merit, has been able to obtain the 
u of univerſal, unexceptionable Ap- 
Aule. 
1 But, how provoking is it to an Author, who, 
after having pimoned Fumſelf down to the Obſer- 
vance of every Rule, and, with the moſt minute 
Exactneſs, regarded the Unities of Time, Place, 
and an endleſs Sc. Sc. Sc. of other Requilites, 
finds himſelf juſt as far from ſucceeding with the 
Managers, as if he had broken them all ? For, 
notwithſtanding the Patber they keep, concerni 
the Neceſſity of theſe Obligations, their Condu 
ſo frequently and fo notoriouſly contradicts their 
Doctrine, that the Cheat becomes apparently evi- 
dent; and is in reality nothing more than a ſpe- 
cious Excuſe, trimmed up in the Form of a Rea 
| ſen, and ſophiſtically uſed to baffle the native Force 
| of Merit, when unaſſiſted with the never-failing 
| Auxiliaries of Power ! This, therefore, is an un- 
| ſurmountable Obſtacle in the Way of thoſe Au- 
| thors any, whole Inter with the Great is un- 
| | happily inferior to their Deſerts. Ergo, 
| A Machiavelian Subterfuge of STaoz-cr apt! 


| Think not, however, that I would indulge an 
þ Author in every Redundancy of a licentious Fan- 
ey: There is a wide Difference between pruning 

a Tree, and JoppinS off all its Branches. I would 

have him ſo far conform to Rules, as is diſcre- 

tionally neceſſary to correct his Genius, but not, 
by a blind and ſervile Adherence, permit himſelf 
0 be ruled out of his Reaſon} True Sublimicy of 
Thought, Delicacy of Sentiment, Elegance of Ex · 
preſſion, and Conſiſtency in Character, infallibly 


produce 


1 


* 


an ESSAY. 
ce their deſired Effects on the Minds of an 
unprejudiced Audience; while the moſt- uniform 
Production, unſupported by theſe, becomes tedious, 
diſguſtful, and inſipid: A Play, therefore, though 
in ſome Points deficient, with Regard to Unifor- 
mity, has a fairer Chance for public Indulgence, 
than one which has little elſe to recommend it to 
— than the pedaniic Regularity of its Con- 

u 

This is a Truth armed with Convidton, and 
which the Policy of Sraoꝝ- Ar either admits or 
evades, as it thwarts or concurs with the Intereſt 
of the Managers. 

To theſe Animadverſions on the Myſtery of 
STAGE-CRAFT, and its miſchievous Conſequences, 
may be added many more; and I truft, that 
(touched with a generous Fellow-feeling, for the 
2 of his Brethren) ſome public - ſpirited 

enius of larger Capacity, and more extenſive 
Knowledge, will ſhortly ariſe, and in his Pen 
on the Subieft; if ſo, I hope to fee thoſe 
Particulars I only preſume to hint at, will be en- 
larged on, and treated with the juſt Severity they 

deſerve ; and that ſeveral others will be repreſented 
in their true Light, which, though they remain 
unnoticed here, are equally e to public 
Cenſure, In the mean Time,— 

If the Truths herein contained ſhalt be found 
full hard of Digeſtion, the Managers may conſole 
themſelves with be comfortable Refletion; < That” 
they come only from a diſappointed Author ,” 
STAGE-CRAFT Will ſuggeſt the Expediency of this 
Remedy, which, as a Balſamic Noſtrum, is always 


ready prepared, and immediately applied to the 
he C 2 accidental 


go near is the Affinity 3 
that thoſe who are acquainted with the Maxims of the one, may 
tolerably comprehend the Policy of the other. | . 
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- accidental Wounds they receive on many ſuch Oc- 
caſions: And this likewiſe enables them to aſſume 
on theſe Emergencies, an Aſpe# of Indifference, 
by which they endeavour to inſinuate to the World, 
how much they deem-ſuch Sguibs beneath their 
Notice. | | 

Let them, if they pleaſe, impute all I have ſaid Þ} 
to the vindictive Spirit of Rage, - to the impotent 
Efforts of womaniſh Reſentment, to my Neceſſity 
of Writing for Bread *, or to any other Motive 
whatever: Nay, they are welcome to call it Ca- 
vil, or Slander, or Spleen; or to deride it as the 
Reveries of a brain-ſick Imagination. — All this 
they may do, and ten Times more, without diſ- 
proving Fats; for, is any thing more common 
than to turn into Ridicule what cannot be with 
Reaſon oppoſed.? But 

That ſuch has not been, and ſtill continues the ge- 
neral Rraftice of Managers towards Authors, re- 
mains incumbent on them to prove. | 

I am not, however, the firſt; I ſuppoſe I ſhall 
not be the laſt, who will ſummon them to ſpeak 
in their own Vindication, and challenge them, in 
vain, to juſtify their Ways; for, though ſo fre- 
quent, ſo many, and ſo heavy are the Charges, 
which, from Time to Time, have been brought 
againſt them, it is remarkable they have hitherto 
warily evaded giving us the leaſt Reply; and, un- 
leſs (either by themſelves or their Hirelings) they 
take ſome Notice of this, others, of greater Con- 

ſequence. 


With which, by refuſing to bring out my Play, they have 
zacitly, and as much as lies in Sir Powers, refuſed to ſupply 
me: and though I do not pretend to fay, or think the Play en- 

tirely perfect; yet, as I preſume they can bring no ſtronger Ob- 
jections againſt it, than thoſe which have been proved to be fri- 
volous and impertinent, (ſee Page xxx) I cannot, — and, I flatter 
myſelf, the Candid vill not be perſuaded to believe they amount 
to'a Neceſlity of Refuſal, O 1 
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ſequence i in the World than Iam, will "conch 
they dare not. I confeſs I ſhould not be ſorry to 
ind myſelf. fairly confuted, and the future Sale of 
this — by the Favour of their conteſting In- 
fluence; fince my Bookſellers aſſure me, that the 
beſt Method of raiſing the Reputation of a Work, 
— if poſſible, to Procure and ſpirit on an Oppo- 
on. 
I know well enough they excuſe thernſelves for 
their Silence by an \ Affe ation of Contempt, for 
thoſe Authors who have Spirit (or what they miſ- 
deem Inſolence) enough to diſpute their Methods 
of Proceeding : Theſe are :nduſtriouſly repre- 
ſented to the Town by the Managers, and their 
 Emiſſaries, as a Pack of factious, hungry, grum- 
bling Cars, who, when: driven from: the-Crumbs 
which fall under their Tables, will endeavour: to 
 gnaw Holes in their Coats; and would perfiigde 
us to. believe, that they are no more in Da 
from ſuch impertinent Attempts, than the Moon 
is from the Maſtiffs who ſnarl. at her Shadows 
But, howſoever plauſible ſuch Pretences may ap- 
pear to People of little Penetration, the more 
latent and genuine Cauſe of their Taciturnity is 
certainly very ſuſpicious! I wiſh, therefore, as 
well for the Sake of their own Credit, as for the 
Satisfaction of thoſe who may hereafter be con- 
cerned, 1 wiſh, I ſay, that they would for ohee 
condeſcend to convince us, that they are not really 
reduced to a certain Situation, which, (according 
to the Senſe of a well known. Proverb) renders 
it ſafeſt for them not to ftir. 

I hope what has been here analy: will not 
be miſconſtrued, as bearing harder on the Mana- 
gers of the one Houſe, than on thoſe of the other. 
— Invective, throughout the Whole, is = 

rom being intended; and, .it is agreed, on | 


* 5 
= * 9 N FY 9 * £4 
45.5 . l * - 
* — ww YY 
. = < »- of 
F Wy * = 
: 4 = Py 
: - 


Im STAGE-CRAFT, 


Hands, laſh the Vice ſo long as you ſpare 
the Et har i not be ſuppoſed, that I _—_ 
of the Managers otherwiſe than as a Society, in 
which, though a few do more eminently preſide, 
it may be a Miſtake to infer from - that 
they are the ſole Supporters of Theatrical Diſcipline, 
or the any Abettors of STAGE-cRAFT, | 

Permit me to add, that all Cauſe of Litigation 
between Theatrical Authors and the Managers 
of Theatres might at once be removed, were 
ſome effectual Method eſtabliſhed finally and im- 
partially to decide their Quarrels : This, I dare 
aver, might be done with far greater Eaſe and 
Expedition, than is generally 2 and in a 
Manner ſo conſpicuous, that the Author, or the 
Manager, muſt be convinced, by the Event, to 
whom the Blame belongs ; which I doubt not, in 
4 Courſe of Experiments, would be equally ſhared 
among the contending Parties. 

This, I ſay, might be eaſily accompliſhed ; but, 
for my own. Part, I am not of Eminence enough 
in the World to propoſe any Scheme of ſuch ex- 
tenſive Importance to public Confideration : For, 
howſoever reaſonable and zeceſſary it may be in it- 
ſelf, and howſoever well calculated to prevent fu- 
ture Animoſities, the inferior Rank I hold in Life 
deters me from publiſhing my Sentiments, on an 
Affair of this Conſequence, unleſs I were, encou- 
raged thus to preſume by thoſe who! have public 
Sirit enough to patronize, and Power —__ to 
| countenance-and ſupport it. 

Before I conclude, . give me Leave to cles 
upon my Sincerity and Conſcience, that I ſay not 
- this with Regard to myſelf in particular; for, 

though the = cure Play has been rejected for 
— which I — will "manifeſt themſelves to 
the ſagatious Reader, eſpecially as he draws near 
#he Concluſion of ihe fifth Af (lee Page xi.) yet, 
in 
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in Conſideration of my incredible Misforttihe? i 
Life ' (occaſioned by a Complication of Injuſtice 
and Inhumanity) I was reſpected, and treated with 
uncommon Eſteem by the late beneficent Mr. 
Rich: The Favours J received from him havin 
been magnified by fome People to the Amoun 
of a Hundred, and diminiſhed by others to lefs 
than twenty Pounds; I beg Leave to acquaint 
che Impertinent and Curious, (who always appeat 
to intereſt themſelves moſt in Affairs which Je 
concern them) and all others who have been de 
ceived by fuch Reports, that they ate equally 
miſtaken in their Calculations ; to convince them 
of which, and to prevent future Errors, permit 
me to be particular. e 
4 Thoſe who have read Sto I wrote, 9 
Mi ſcellandus Poetica! Eſſay, (publiſhed by Mr. 
Sandby, 1961) may fee how — Mr Rith 
veſpouſed my Intereft, in promoting that Publica- 
tion, by procuring one hundred Subfcribers at 
fave Shillings each, for a Pamphlet, the Price of 
which was fixed at one Shilling only *. This 
amounted to twenty-five Pounds, and, though it 
was not all out of his own Pocket, yet, as it was 
entirely the Effect of his own Genetofity, to hit 
FT am moſt eminently obliged. Three Months 
before this (which I ſhould firſt have mentioned) 
he came to my Houſe at Reading, and advanced 
me five Guineas, not having known me half an 
Hour, otherwiſe than by reading my Play, which 
had been previouſly put into his Hands by a Friend 
of mine; and he then /pontaneoufly declared 
before ſeveral People of Credit, that the Plhy 
would ſupport itſelf by its own Merit with the Help 
WIT K % 
This Poem has had the Honour, if not the Merit, of 


1 approved by thoſe who have favoured it with their 
Peruſal : A few Copies of which lie now for Sale in the Hands 
"of Mr. Sandby. y | 
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xxiv STAGE-CRAFT, 
of a few Alterations. (See Page vii.) At 'the ſame 
ime, and before ſome of the ſame People, he 
promiſed to advance me the farther Sum of twenty 
9 immediately; but this he never actually 
performed otherwiſe, than by the n he 
raiſed for my Poem. I was alſo ten Weeks at his 
Houſe and Expence, in order, as he kindly ſaid, 
that, by frequenting the Theatre, I might improve 
myſelf in the Knowledge of it. September fol- 
lowing he added ten Pounds towards clearing me 
of my Incumbrances; he alſo told me he had 
Occaſion of my Aſſiſtance, and ordered me to re- 
ſume my former Apartment: There I was at the 
Day of his Death, which happened (unfortunately 
for me) but a few Weeks afterwards, and there 
Mrs. Rich permitted me to continue the remain- 
ing Part of the Seaſon. I hoped alſo to have ob- 
tained the Favour of a Benefit, as Mr. Rich had 
purpoſely put an Opportunity into my Hands, 
which intitled me to the Right of claiming one; 
I mean, altering a Farce from the French of De 
Bruys, and adapting it to the Eugliſß Theatre; 
but, as he died before I completed the Deſign, 
and his Succeſſors not chuſing to approve of it when 
finiſhed, I had the Mortification of ſeeing my Ex- 
pectations over-ruled ; the Excuſe they aſſigned was 
my Want of Intereſt, —the real Cauſe, their Want of 
Jnclination : For the Spirit of true Benevolence va- 
niſhed, when Mr. Rich was no more; and a mere 


dank Vapour—a formal, faſbionable PRoFtss10N of 


ſordid, cold, degenerate Pity, aroſe in its Place, de- 


ſtitute of Exergy—degraded with Avarice— diſgraced 


with [ndifference, and rendered intolerable by thoſe 


Airs of Dignity, and diſtant Civility, which, in Pro- 
Portion as they command our Homage, eradicate 


our Eſteem ! However, to ſave Appearances (which 


is ſometimes neceſſary) I was informed, after 


long Heſitation and Delay, that the Managers 
* | had 


| An E S S ATV. XXE- 
had agreed to favour me with ſome Tickets in 
April, to diſpoſe of among my Friends; this, at 
the ſame Time, I was tacitly taught to look on as 
a moſt extraordinary Obligation, due Care being 
taken to repreſent it to my Credulity as the very 
beſt and only Service that remained in their Powers 
to do me !—A Declaration this which deſerves no 
Paraphraſe, nor needs an Explanation! The 
Emergencies of my Situation iconfirained me for 
the preſent to ſmother my Sentiments of their 
Generaſity; but the Boon itſelf, and beir Manner 
of granting it, made ſo deep and ſo cruel an Im- 
preſſion on my Mind, that the Remembrance of 
it will remain indelible. „ 196119 DANN 

Thoſe who are acquainted with the Taſte of the 
Town need not be informed, that, in April and 
May, Tickets are mere Drugs, which the Mana- 
gers are glad to get any to partake of, even the 


y very meaneſt of their Servants ] In reality, it ia 


only one of the Artifices of Sr A- RAF, tocroud 
the Houſe by the Intereſt of others when tis too 
late in the Seaſon to fill it by their-own ;- For, 
underſtand, Reader, that, whatever Number of 
Tickets are thus diſpoſed of, half the Value re- 
verts to the Managers: For Inſtance, if you ſell 
200 Pit Tickets at three Shillings each, the Mas. 
nagers intitle themſelves to fifteen Pounds of the 
Money : Wonder not then, that this was the beþ 
and cnly Service tbat remained in their Powers to 
do me. — In plain Terms, it was the beſt and only 
Method by which to ſecure a Share among them- 
ſelves, in what they ſuppoſed would appear to my 
Friends as only meant in Kindneſs to ne But,. 
had they ſincerely Been what they aukwardly 
endeavoured to appear, they might certainly have 
fixed on a more effectual and genteeler Expedient 
to have ſoftened inſtead of imbittering my Potion 


of Diſtreſs; Sup poſe they had lent me a few 
. * hundred 
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hundred Pounds for two or three Years without 
Intereſt? There have been (as I am told) In- 
ſtances of ſuch Liberality in Days of Tore, without 
any body's faring the worſe for it. This would 
have impowered me to try my Luck again in 


Trade (True, this they might have done at much | 


lefs Expence than they were at in repairing their 
Houſe laſt Seaſon, after the demonſtrative Proof 
they had given of their inſatiable Thirſt for Gain) 
bur—then they would have been guilty of a very 

ous Action, which I fear will never jufly be 
id to their Charge. To be ſerious, - k 
Could they poſſibly act in a more ſordid un- 
friendly Manner, than to impoſe upon me the 
ſevere Neceſſity of crawling as it were like a 
Leech upon my Friends, while they pretended 
to ſtand confeſſed as my only Benefactors ! 
Could they ibly have taken a more cruel 


Advantage of my Situation than converting me 


into a Stalking-hotſe of STaoz-crarr, and in this 
Shape compelling me to amble to all Parts of the 
Town, in order to increaſe, with a few pa 
Pence, the enormous - the incredible Sum they 
accumulated by their Cororalion? Beſides, as 
I never, in any Capacity, belonged to the Play- 
houſe, nor. was in the leaſt connected with it, it 
was quite out of Character and arbitrary in them 
to ſbie me off with the Rubbiſh appertaining 
only to its Rabble ; eſpecially, conſidering what 
I had done (or at leaſt had endeavoured to do) 
by Mr. Rich's Orders: For, beſides the Farce 
I mentioned above, I had drawn up a Moral to a 
certain Play *, which, having been compiled from 
Sir R. Steele and others by an Author of ſome Note, 
was admitted into Rehearſal : However, it was 
Mr. Rich's private Opinion, that, if the Play was 
brought 


„ The Lyar, by . Foote, Eſa; 


„ 0 . co ood... 


Rich) was rejected; in Conſequence of which; 


rr rere. 
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brought on without a Moral, it would be damned: 
He therefore took it out of the Prompter's Poſ- 


ſeſſion, and put it into my Hands to read, that 
I might be the better enabled to comprehend, and 
ſupply its Deficiency. This Play was exhibited 
ſome Time after his Deceaſe, but the Addition 
F had made (and which was approved of by Mr, 


or, rather ſome more inexcuſable Abſurdity, the Play 
ſhared the Fate Mr. Rich had foreſeen. Farther— 
It was Mr. Rich's original Intention to have in- 
troduced the Coronation with a grand Maſque, 
for which he gave me a Plan, and ordered me to 
compoſe one: I finiſhed the firſt Interlude, and 
great Part of the ſecond, when Mr. Rich ſuddenly 
dropped the Deſign, and hurried out the Crans. 
tion with King Henry the Fifth. 

As it was not my Fault that al} this camb to 
nothing, ſo neither was it Mr. Riab's that I had 


only fuch a troubleſome, contemptible, Reward : 


His Diſpoſition. was truly, was nobly beneficent z 
he did not ſtop at wiſbing 4 Perſon well, or barel 
daing generous Actions, but he blended them a 
with thoſe amiable Condeſcenſions, and ar 
Graces, which alone are capable of ' conſtituting 
their Perfection, and endearing the — 
Remembrance of them in a grateful Mind ; where- 
as, a Favour, conferred with Inſolence or in Man- 
ners, perverts the natural Senſations of Gratitude 
into ſecret Indignation, Reſentment, and Con- 
tempt |! 

Mr. Rich had alſo indulged me to flatter myſelf 
that he really deſigned to exhibit my Play (if 
I altered it again) early in the enſuing Seaſon ; 
but, after his Deceaſe, I was informed by the x8 
ſent Managers, bat he never intended to bring 11 
out But the Truth of this I will not affirm. 


Of 
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Of more than theſe I know not; but, upon 
the Whole, it appears ſufficiently evident, that 
Mr. Ricb's Deportment to me was in all Reſpects 
moſt friendly, diſintereſted, and humane: I am 
thoroughly convinced he really wiſhed and meant 
me very well; what more he propoſed is im- 

fible to determine, but in this I am clear, 
that, had he longer ſurvived, he had farther 
Intentions in my Favour. I eſteem his Memory 
with the ſincereſt Gratitude, and have infinite 
Reaſon to lament my Loſs ! 1 


On theſe Conſiderations it may be ſaid, by ſome 9 


People, to appear a little ungenerous in me to 
expoſe the Chicanery of Managers towards Au- 
thors, ſince, whatever is their Method of Proceed- 
ing with others, I have experienced many Civi- 
lities—. 299 | 

I do hereby, and ever ſhall, acknowledge my 
Obligations to Mr. Rich; and the Foundation ß 
ſuch an Objection will vaniſh, when thoſe who - 
make it will candidly conſider—that perſonal * 
Obligations are of a private Nature, and in that 
Senſe; only can be binding; they-ought-by no 
Means to- interfere with, or influence our public 
Conduct in Prejudice of common Juſtice. and 
Truth, which every Individual, for the general 
Good, is ſtrictly bound, by Duty, to vindicate 
and maintain. 


OBJECTIONS | 


; 
d 
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OBJECTIONS 

| AGAINST 

The 818 E of JERUSALEM. 

By Mr $444 7 | 
(See the marginal Note, Page xiv.) 


HIS Play, called a Tragedy, has, indeed, 
nothing tragical in it, but is a mere Col- 
lection of warlike Scenes, without Plot, and no 
Way intereſting ; many to no Purpoſe, and not 


Mconducing to the Deſign of the Play. What has 


Fephtha's Conſpiracy to do here? That is, what 
Conſequence does attend it ? Nothing. The Play 
is as complete without it, and. the Scene would 
be as ſuitable in any other warlike Tragedy. 
Farther, here is never a Scene to affe& your 
Paſſions ; nothing whereby you may be moved 
to pity, or inſpired with heroic Ardour. No- 
thing has the leaſt Tendency to affect you, except 
the Scene where Flavius reſcues his Wife, and 
immediately after loſes her; and this after the 
Play is over; for the Action is concluded when 
gon and Simon are dead, and Titus has entire 

oſſeſſion of the City; for all that follows, his 
Triumph, Cc. might with equal Propriety be 
protracted, and he be carried to the Walls of 
Rome, and make his triumphal Entry there.— 
Many of the Speeches are exceeding long; —the 
Play too is of a prepoſterous Length, in Exceſs 
at leaſt of five hundred Lines. : 


Extra#t 
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ing, that they cannot exceed in Wretchedneſs the 
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if Tragedy conſiſts in a lively Repreſentation of 


Extralt of a Letter to the Author when in London, 
in which the above an ettions are c 


MAD A M. 
HEN 1 ſent my Obſervations, relative 
to your Play, I did not foreſee that the 

Loſs of them would make it neceſſary to give you 
another Copy *; and, in Truth, I was fo heedleſs 
of them, that Part has been deſtroyed : However, 
it happens that the moſt material are preſerved ; 
and however inaccurate, or defective they may be, 
1 don't think I pay myſelf a Compliment by ſay- 


Objector's Remarks. If (as I faid in a former 
Letter) I ſhould happen to be as warm as true, 
is there not a Cauſe? And though you, in Point 


of a natural and inherent Diffidence, may perhaps _ 4 


the leaſt approve of this Vindication ; yet, ſince 
the Artempt to reſcue modeſt Merit from the 
Sallies of Wantonneſs, or an obdurate, inconſide- 
rate, Hearr, is at leaſt innocent, I ſhall make no 
farther Apology for ſending you ſome of my 
Thoughts. S.- SS VS S-<a - SV 


Obj ection I. 
” This Play, called a Tragedy, has, indeed, 
nothing tragical i in it —.“ 


| FOYER 
This Aſſertion appears to me to be Tragi-comi- 
cal: It is well he will allow it to be a Play! But, 


Calamity, 


* Theſe were put into Mr. B—»'s Hands, but he never re- 
turned them again, nor thought proper 7 to make any other 
Reply than what was hinted at in the Note, fee Page _ 


This was 2 Reaſon for requeſting another Co hich i 5 
t not preciſely fs ene, wr ö 
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| Calamity, Diſtreſs, and Death, The Siege of Feru- 
ſalem is a Tragedy. IO FR 


- 


> Il -.;. © 0:46 5 
« But is a mere Collection of warlike Scenes. 

Ve Anſwer, 

de All Tragedies whoſe principal Action is War, 


u muſt eſſentially conſiſt of a Series of warlite 
8 Scenes, connected with, and naturally ariſing 
r, From, each other: This I believe is eaſy to be 
|, M diſtinguiſhed by an wnprejudiced Examiner of the 
e, Play in Queſtion, But, that it is * a mere Col- 
8 leftion of ſuch Scenes, is incumbent on the Oþ- 
de KM j4#er to prove, by producing the Authors from 
er whom they were collected. — Beſides, as he hay 
e. found ſo much Fault, he might have paſſed this 


at Objection, as it is contrary to the Verſe, 

* When Envy finds 20 Faults throughout the 
Whole | | 

we | She then gives out, the Compoſition's ſtole.”? 


7 But, perhaps with this Objector, 


„ moſt Authors ſteal their Works, or buy, 
Garth did not write his own Diſpenſary.” 


= Objection III. 
Without Plot—.“ 

ov Anſwer. | 

b= | So far from being without Plot, that there are 

F two; one principal, and ane incidental : So plain 


; —ſo evident | that he who runs may perceive 
chem; but indeed he who dreams excites. our 
Laughter when he blindly blunders over both. 


Objection 
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 /Objettion IV,1655+: 1 + £1 wh, 
% And no Way intereſting ; many to no Pur- 
ſe, and not conducing to the Deſign of the 
lay—.” EW 10 i 3 F1 ; ö 


. Anſwer. Tan | 
All which would have been totally unintelligible 
to me, had not the Meaning diſcovered itſelf 
afterwards, in the following ſophiſtical Queſtion. ' 


Objection V. | 

What has Jephtha's Conſpiracy to do here?“ 
Which (to prevent ſuch an emphatical Demand 
from being careleſsly diſregarded) is reiterated 
and inforced, in other Words, by Way of Expla- 
nation, viz, 5 | 

That is, what Conſequence does attend it?“ 
I» which the Objector ſagaciouſly anſwers him- 

„Nothing.“ 


Anſwer. 
Profound indeed! But, becauſe no Conſequence 
does attend it, is none therefore to be deduced 
from it? Does it not give a lively Inſtance of the 
innate. Cruelty and arbitrary Diſpoſition of the 
Fewiſh Chiefs? And can it, impartially, be deemed 
frivolous Is it not rather neceſſary to introduce 
one Proof of the wanton Malice of Simon, when 
ſo many are recorded of him in Hiſtory ? 


21% 5727.7 2 3. Objeftion VI. 

The Play would be as compleat without it, 
and the Scene would be as ſuitable in any other 

warlike Tragedy—,” n 


Anſwer. 


ae 


"a ESSAY. xxxiii 


| Anſwer, = CET VG 
But, for the Reaſon aſſigned above, I ſee no 
Cauſe to detach it from this: On the contrary, 
as the Obſtinacy on the one Hand, and the In- 
humanity on the other, for which the Jews were 
then remarkable, are artfully interwoven and diſ- 
played in the Dialogue betwixt Simon and Jepbiba, 
{ make uſe of this as another Reaſon for continu- 
ing the Scenes as they ſtand, - However, if it is 
„as ſuitable to any other warlike Tragedy,” 
| I would recommend it to the Author's charitable 
Diſpoſition to diſtribute it as Prudence ſhall direct: 
b Though there is ſuch a general Want of Spirit 
k in moſt of our modern Tragedies, that it may 
| be difficult to aſcertain where it might be- beſt 
beſtowed ; there having been very few Tragedies 
introduced at either Houſe for theſe laſt twenty- five 
| Years, which have not been more - notoriouſly . in- 
i Tomplete than this, both in Diction and Deſign.— 
It brings to my Remembrance a Paſſage in Pope's 
Effay on Criticiſm : mn uot 
«© What woeful Stuff this Madrigal would be, 
From ſome poor hung'ry Garreteer, or me ? 
But, let a Lord once own the happy Lines, 
How the Wit brightens! How the Style refines | 
Before his ſacred Name flies ev'ry Fault, 
And each exalted Stanza teems with Thought.“ 


Objection VI, 
<« Farther, here is never a Scene to affect your 
Paſſions; nothing whereby you may be moved 
to Pity, or inſpired with heroic Ardour. Nothing 
has the leaſt Tendency to affect you 


This is ſuch a Complication of bare Aſertions, 
that, one would be almoſt tempted to think, no- 
| ”W thing 
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thing leſs than the moſt egregious Stupidity, or un- 

warrantable Prejudice, could poſſibly give Birth to 
them! There is ſcarce a Line throughout the 
Play which does not tend to awake you to Pity, or 
inſpire you with Valour.—A Perſon muſt be re- 
duced to a perfect Apathy who perceives not the 
Diſtreſs of Eliza in the ſecond Act, or that of 
Flavius in the third, not to mention his Diſtreſs 
for the City, &c. which is apparent, and demon- 
ſtrative through the Whole of his Character: And | 
I believe the Oꝶijedtor would find it difficult to pro- 
duce any modern Tragedy, wherein the Sentiments 
of Valour are better adapted, or repreſented in 
a ſtronger Light. 

«© — Except the Scene where Flavius reſcues 
his Wife, and immediately after loſes. her; and 
this after the Play is over—.” 

Well ! here is one Incident however, allowed 
to have ſome Weight ; but, alas! according to 
the Objector's terrible Denunciation, the Play will 
lid be damned—irrevocably damned—before this can 

li 1 appear in its Favour. What Pity that it comes 
ſo late? even after the Play is over 


1 | Objection VIII. 

th „ For the Action is concluded when Joby and 
| Simon are dead, and Titus has entire Poſſeſſion of 
wt the City—.” . | 


[118 | Anſwer. 

. The principal Action I grant is concluded; 
11 | therefore it appears reaſonable, that the incidental 
1106 one ſhould be concluded alſo: for, I preſume, the 
FH Audience would not depart either ſatisfied or 
1 pleaſed, without being informed what became at 
my! laſt of Flavius and Eliza, 


Objection 
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Objection IX. 

c For all that follows, his Triumph, Sc: 

might, with equal Propriety, be protracted; and 

he be carried to the Walls of Rome, and make his 
triumphal Entry there, ? 


| Anſwer. | 

We are not averſe to carry him to Rome, if 
the Objector will furniſh us with a proper Vehicle, 
that would, without producing any Inconfiſtency in 
Regard to Time, Place, &c. convey him thither. 
But what he affirms—** That Titus might, with 
equal Propriety, be carried to, and make his tri- 
umphal Entry at Rome, I apprehend to be falſe; 
that is, incongruous with the preſent generally 
accepted Laws of Tragedy, which will not allow 
more than twenty-four Hours for the whole Ac- 
tion: and, if I diſtinguiſh right, this Play, in- 
cluding the Proceſſion, does not exceed that Space 
of Time.—'Tis true, the great Shake/pear nobly 
diſdains this paltry Limitation : ** He tranſports 
us from England to France, and from France to 
England; and unites the various Tranſactions of 
Years into a ſingle Evening's Entertainment.“ 
Much it is lamented, and greatly to be wiſhed, 
that Authors (Engliſh Authors eſpecially) dared 
now, with equal Courage, break the ruſty Chains 
of Ariſtotle, and gloriouſly exert the genuine Free- 
dom of the Britiſh Muſe! What Pity, that the 
Engliſh Stage is the only Place in which the Spirit 
of Engli/b Liberty dares not appear Excuſe this 
Digreſſion. ? | . 

To the Remainder of the Ohjector's Aſperi 
I ſhall be ſhort in my Reply. p | | = 
Titus's public Entry into the City, if the Pro- 
ceſſion is judiciouſly conducted, and the muſical 
Part well performed, will make a moſt agreeable 
111 =—_ 
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and magnificent Concluſion ; and render any ad- 
ditional Entertainment ſuperfluous and inſipid: 
Therefore, laſtly — S 

« Its prepoſterous Lengib, which the Objefor 
concludes is in Exceſs, at leaſt, of five hun- 
dred Lines! though it contains not three hun- 
dred and fifty beyond The Siege of Damaſcus, (the 
ſhorteſt Tragedy I can recollect) nor two hundred 
more than The Mourning Bride—its prepoſterous 
Length, I ſay, being his /aft, I preſume is his 
traſt Objection: and, as no Entertainment or Farce 
is requiſite after ſuch a Concluſion as is propoſed, 
it appears to me equally unreaſonable with the 
Teſt of his Objections, which ſeem ſtrongly to 
indicate (for what Reaſons I know not) an im- 
placable Prejudice againſt the whole Performance. 
—1 would juſt remark, that the Length of 
Speeches, conſidered in itſelf, is no Objection againſt 
their Merit, as the Objeftor appears to believe; if, 
it be, many of the moſt beautiful Thoughts of | 
Shakeſpear, and many a finiſhed Piece of Imagery, 
muſt ſubmit to Cenſure. 

Note, If it ſhould be objected, that the inciden- 
tal Plot ought to be concluded before the Prin- 
cipal, it is evident with what Eaſe the Scenes 
might be tranſpoſed before the Concluſion of the 
fifth Act. | 

I have obſerved, that many are, delighted or 
moved with the Samp and Buſtle of the Actor, (in 
repreſenting a Diſtortion of the Muſcles of Fools 
at the accidental Loſs of a favourite Animal, or 
ſome ſuch trifling Incident) who are incapable 
of following a Scene of well-wrought Diſtreſs, 
through a Chain of Conſequences, which requires 
Abſtraction to comprehend it: On the contrary 
they will, perhaps, pronounce ſuch a Work to 
be utterly deſtitute of Pathos: Neither have Sen- 


tument and Language any conſiderable Weight 
| | with 


with them ; though, after all, they may be better 


ſerve however, that, in this State of Things, the 

Aclor has more Reaſon to thank his Stars than the 

Poet. | | 
The Stage ſeems to reap the Advantage when 

Taſte is “a common Wanderer, that flies 

From Head to Ears, and now from Ears to Eyes.” 


Yet, leſt you think I rally more than teach, 
And praiſe malignly Arts I cannot reach ; 
Let me, for once, preſume t' inſtruct the Times, 
And ſhew the Poet from the Man of Rhymes : 
*Tis he who gives my Breaſt a thouſand Pains, 
And makes me feel each Paſſion that he feigns; 
Enrage, compoſe, with more than magic Art, 
With Pity, and with Terror tear my Heart: 
Can ſnatch me o'er the Earth, or thro' the Als 5 
To Tyebes, to Athens, when he will, and where.” 
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as my private Opinion, (not without wiſhing it 
may be the Opinion of thoſe who have more 
Power) that whoever introduces The Siege of Je- 
ruſalem upon the Stage, will have the pleaſing 
5 / 00 ng 
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I will conclude with a Wiſh that Mr. B m 

* dare to have Goodneſs in himſelf,” and order 


: your Play on the Stage. May it be an Offering 

N to Fame, howeverexcepted ! If it is good, it will 

. defend itſelf; and, if it is bad, it can never be de- 

| fended.“ | 

: R. COLE. 
Reading, 


February 19, 1762, 


» „ +> K 


Judges of theſe than of Nature. One may ob- 


* * * ® Upon the Whole, I muſt deliver it | 
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Qui Tragcedias ad rectæ Rationis, et Virtutis Normam 
componunt, Mentem quidem oblectant, minimè corrum-- 
punt; gratis Imaginibus replent, minimè noxiis, vel ve- 
nenatis; recreant animum, non emolliunt, neque ener- 
vant. 
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Printed for C. Bar nuR, oppoſite St, Dunſtan's-Church, - 'Y 


PERSONS of the DRAMA. 


Titus CxsAR, General of the Romans. 


T1BERIUS, { Lieutenant-Generals under Titus. 
SEXTUS, 

SABINUS, a Roman Officer. 

A CENTURION. ; 

— 3 | Chief Leaders of the Jews. 


MALACHIAS, 
ALEXAS, Jose under John and Simon, 
JeEPHTHA, 


Fravivs-JosEPHUs, an Honourable Few in the, 
Roman Camp, eſteemed by Titus. 
MaTTHIAS, the High Prieſt of the Jew, a Deſerter, 
with ſeveral others, to the 
LI VI, a ſubaltern Officer, 


% 


F 


EL1za, Wife to Flavius, a Priſoner in the City, and 
beloved by Simon. 


Dzvs1LLa, her Companion and Friend. 


Officers, Guards, Soldiers, Notaries, Gaol-keeper, Sc. 


8 Cc EN E, alternately in the City and the Camp. 
Time, twenty-four Hours. 
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he 


ita 8 CEN E I. 
The Fore-Court of the TEMPLE, 


Enter Jonx and ALEXAS, meeting. = 


Joux. | | 
Af HAT News, Alexas? haye you Cntr: 


Temple? 
As for the reſt, ſo ſmall is their A 
They ſeem as Mole-hills 7 the 
Side, 


,; 


ALEXAS. 


Th Orders are perform'd, and underneath . 
We * crammꝰ d 2 — of ev'ry Kind. 


Jour. 


The Roman Mount which looks again the 
ppearance | 


bs... - 4 i 
.. 


4e STEGE of 


Then, Titus, we defy thee ! Now, Alexas, 
Now let him come; now let him lead his Army, 
His daſtard Army, to our City-Walls, - 
And meet his own Deſtruction! O, Alexas, 
Already I anticipate Succeſs, 

And in Idea ſpurn the falling Foe ! 


L 
N 


ArEx AS. 
May Vict'ry, Honour, and Renown attend us! 


Jo. 


Ne'er doubt, Alexas, Victory is ours 
As ſure as tho? it were already gain'd, 
Nor ſhall a Wretch ſurvive our angry Swords 
To bear the dire diſaſtrous Tidin 1 
No; from ourſelves. firſt let them learn their Fate, 
When our loud Conqueſts, thund'ring at their Walls, 
Shall humble Rome, and make her Senate tremble |! 
Her cow'ring Eagles then, reduc'd their Wings, 
No more from Land to Land, from Sea to Sea 
Shall fly, with Vict'ry on their ſounding Pinions ; 
But, hick ning-—linking-—pow'rleſs—and deplum'd, 
Down, down ſhall fall ! and, broken with their Weight, 
Diſperſe in Duſt, and—dwindle into Atoms | ( 


1 rm A Ad 


* 
4 


ALEX AS. 


Kind Heav'n full this Prophecy, and grant 
Thy Choſen thus to cruſh the Roman Pow'r ! ] 


| | | Joun.- | 
Of our AxoinTED's Time, in Days of Yore 
The facred Prophets have ſublimely ſung, /, 
With Life-inſpiring, Heav'n-illumin'd = YET 
Now ſprings to Light the ſwift approaching Hour, 
Whoſe diſtant Dawn, faint glimm'ring on our Sires, 
Shed on their Souls a kindling Spark of Joy. 
The Time foretold is now - Who knows how ſoon, 
How ſuddenly !—in the Magnificence | 
Superb of Heav'n, He, glorious! may appear? 
And ſummon all the Potentates of Earth T 1 
: 0 


4 


JERUSALEM, 7 
To recognize him everlaſting King, nn 
And unicerfal Lord etal blow 


ALEXAS,- 


With ſuch Ideas riſing in their Souls . © 
Let all the Sons of Abraham warm their Hopes, 
Nor fear the 'Threat'nings of a Gentile Foe, 


Journ, 


Alexas, No; let not a Hebrew dread | a 
The feeble Terrors of the Roman Army : 
What are they? Inſects of a Summer's Day, 
Which vex and ſting us in the Noon-tide 
But fade and periſh at the boreal Breeze ! 
Their ſwelling Empire ſoon ſhall be diffoly'd 
In great Emmanuel's Ray | Her purple Pom 
Shall fink, like Ev'ning in the Shades of Night, 
Till *tis no longer ſeen. His mighty Voice 
"on when long ſince at Sinai, holy Mount 
ur Law was giv'n in Lightning, and in Storm) 
Shall once again, tremendous | e the Heav ns, 
' +} Break forth in Thunder, and —aſtound Mankind 7 be 


ALEXAS. 


Deſcend, O potent Prince of Peace ! deſcend : | 
Compoſe our Diſcords, and confound our Foes ! 


Jokx. al 4 a | ] þ 
May ſoon his Day arrive! and, in this Hope, 
Let all, as one united, ſtand or fall, 


ALEXAVS. 


Thus Reaſon dictates, thus Religion teaches; 
But, to the Shame and Scandal of our Nation, 
Deſerters thicken in the Roman Camp, 

Nor can our utmoſt Care prevent their Flight. 


Jon nx. ; 
Means muſt be us'd to terrify them from it: 
Let a Report be publiſh'd in the _ 
That monſt'rous, and unheard of Executions , 
And Cruelties, are practis d on our People 
Who ſeek Aſylum in the Roman Camp, 
I 


— 


6 SIEGE 7 
Moreover, be etage Death the Doom 
Of all we may 3 of ſuch Deſigns; 
Nay, if we o eſs they wiſh to leave us, 
Be ſuch we only 455 TS to confeſs it : 

If any be detected in th' Attempt, 
Let him be drag d alive about the City, 
Till Limb from Limb the mangl'd arcaſe fall, 
Double the Watch at ev'ry private Poſtern, 
And let the public Gates be ſtrictly guarded : 

If theſe ' Precautions fail of due Effect, 
We muſt proceed from Threat'nings to Examples; ; 
Four or five hundred, or a thouſand ſlain, 
Will teach them our Intentions are, to act 
With ftri& Severity t'wards all Offenders — 


| Enter JITE. 


| | J EPHT HA. 
Flavins-"foſepbus waits without our Walls, 
Attended by a Herald from the Camp; - 
He ſays, my Lord, his Meſlage is from Cz/ar, 
And aſks a Conference with thee and Simon. 


Jokx. 


Whence cam'ſt thou, Jephtbhæ? 


IE PATH. 
From the City- Walls 
I was deputed by my Captain, Simon. 
With this W and for thy Reply. 


Jokx. 
_ hs propoſe to go? 


JEPHTHAE. 


He bid me ſay 
Anſwer ſhould determine; tho' he thinks 
Bet might be 1 * with as a * 
t not as Ceſar” s Friend, 


| Jonn. 
Ri Cue, conſider'd: 
Return, and tell * * I agree 


IBU AA 


To ive 7oſephus Meeting; but, if aught 
F . Te arch roms he propoſe, 8 . 
I ſhall deſpiſe | it with the Scorn i it merits. 


| JurnrTu's; 
And Simon will reject it with Diſdain. 


Joun. 


"Tis well; FE thus * Simon, + _ ſalutes him, 
And will attend him to the City- 


oſephus, feri from Titus too! 
— 1. by a Herald! See, Alexas; 


See how the hty Boaſter, Czfar, crembles\ 

No more diſguis'd in Menaces and Frowns, 

He ſhakes his Creſt, and roars Deſtruction round us: 
But quite appall'd, and ſtripp'd of all his Terrors, 
He finks a \Suppliant; and ſollicits Peace 


* 1 Jerurna. 


ALEXA. 
Perhaps not ſo, my Lord; ſome other — 
es e e gb. Ky * 


Journ. 
8 other Cauſe ! What Cauſe has he to _ 
Unleſs for Ceſar ? | 


ALEXAS. 
For himſelf, my Lord ; 
A dearer Cauſe, and nearer to his Soul; 
A beauteous, virtuous, blameleſs, captive Wine 
Belov'd by Simon — 


Jo kx. 

Ingnconſiſtent Thought 
Abſurd, impoſſible ! doſt thou ſuppoſe _ _ - 
He, who forſook his People—He, who now 
Adheres to Titus, and ſubmits to Rome— 
Doſt thou ſuppoſe in his obdurate-Breaſt, 
Who feels not for his e, anf or and her Woes, 
F ond Wiſhes yet remain, and ſoft Defires ? 


| " + Hebraiſm; a | Mode of Expreſſion frequent among the He- 
brewt : ꝗ. d. Give my Compliments,” &C. 


8 De SIEGE T 
Sooner would I ſuppoſe the Sun a Fountain, 
Or fancy Snow would freeze upon the Flames | 
But, why delay we thus? Go thou, Alexas, 
And bid my Captains be prepar'd to puniſh 
All thoſe who dare deſert their native Nation, 
And league them with its Foes. It ſhall be mine 
To ſeek out Simon, and communicate 
This Purpoſe, and its Cauſe; "for, tho' I hate him, 
Yet, by 2 Neceffit compel on, | E TN 
We muſt in Concert act, or be undone. 
This farther ; tell them that I go with Simon 
To ſpeak with Flavius from the City-W alls, 
And 'tis my Pleaſure they attend me thither, 
And wait on my Return. | 


r Ain 1 
I go, my Lord.  [Exeunt ſeverally, 


SCENE changes to the Pavilion of Titus in 
the Roman Camp. 


Titus, TiserIUs, SEXTVUS, and Attendants. 


Titus. 

"Tis moſt amazing that the Fews remain 
Inflexibly perverſe! They ſee their Town 
Surrounded with an Army, and themſelves 
Beſet with Death in ev'ry dreadful Form, 

And yet, {till dare deſpiſe the Roman Pow'r, 
And kick at Czſar's offer'd Terms of Pardon. 
What can a Gen'ral more than I have done 
To fave this obſtinate, rebellious People, 
Blindly determin'd on their own DeſtruCtion ? 


SzxTvs. 
Alas, my Lord, they will not ſave themſelves, 
But all ſeem reſolute to ruſh on Ruin 


/ 


TIBERIUSs. 


Inſatiate for Revenge, bloodthirſty, cruel, 
Each lifts his murd'rous Arm againſt his Neighbour, 
And in his Brother's Boſom ſheathes his Sword 


| Tirus. 


JERUSALEM. Ws 


. Titus. 38 a 
Deteſted Butch'ry ! dreadful e en to Thought; 

It wounds my Ear, it makes ws Heart recoil, b F. 

And dwells upon my Soul in Scenes of Horror! 

Yet, it {hall ne'er - told to riſing Limes, 2 

That Titus ever ſtain'd the Fame of Rome 

With one ungenerous, one inhuman Deed : 

And notwithſtanding all their Load of Crimes, 

Crimes ! which, till this black Period, in Dark 

Nor rear'd their griſly Heads to fcare Mankind : 
Yet ſtill, to Clemency my Heart inclines ; | 
Yet ill, I wiſh to ſpare them from Deſtruction! 


: 
- 


SEXTUS. | 
Sedition, Murder, Famine, Fire, and Sword, 

The dread united Rod of angry 3 5 

By which the Gods correct, and ſcour 

Inſtead of humbling them to meek — xa 

Have kindled brut 7 Fury in their Hearts, 

And quench'd within them all the human Mind ! 


* : Tü 
While godlike Cæſar deigns to ſpare his Foes,. 


Fondly they fancy Fear reſtrains his Sword; 
And, inſolently vain, contemn the Romans!“ 


TiTvs. 


True Magnanimity can condeſcend - 

To Actions brutal may miſtake, | 
And conſtrue into Meannefs : Le: them yaunt ; 
Titus at any Time can ſhew his Pow r, 


But ſhews his Patience firſt. Believe me, an 
I'd rather win a Heart Modatition, 
Than SH its Owner with a golden Chain, 


TISEAIVUs. 


[To the reft, aſide from” rv 
Moſt N ſaid, and eg | 


Hog rs To TiTvs. 


My Lord reign in ev'ry Soldier's Heart: 
For you 22 it 


the Sword, W N . 


© de SIEGE f 
When you command, in Glory they expire? 
8 Ev'n ok way impatiently hey wait 14 Word 
* To raze thoſe Walls, to lay yon City low, 
And purge her of her ſacrilegious Sons, 
Whoſe impious Doings ſhame the Face of Day, 
Affront the Gods, and ſcandalize Mankind 
SEXTVUS. | 
' . Wherc'er the Roman Eagle yet has flown, 
And, where's the Nation underneath the Sun 
To which the Roman Eagle is unknown? 
Among them all, no People have been found 
So baſe, fo barb'rous, ſo completely vile. 
In Hearts like theirs can Cæſar wiſh to dwell ? 
Thus execrable, thus abſorb'd in Guilt. | 


Tiers. 


1 tell thee, Sertus, that to win the Hearts I | 
Of the worſt Foes is greater than a Triumph, 


T1BER1vUs. Ss bk 
But yet, my Lord, tis Time an End were put g 
To ml Enonmities ; for, eviry Day _ by 25 as 
You ſpare them from your Sword, ” their Hopes, 
And keeps the Fire of their Rebellion kindled. 


| by Tirvs. 
This Hour, by Flavius I've diſpatch'd a Meſlage, 

To let them know, if yet they will ſubmit, 

A Pardon ſhall'be theirs: At his Return, 

If obſtinately they perſiſt againſt us, 

They may be taught Repentance is in yain, 

When Patience, irritated to Revenge, 

Soars on the warlike Wing of martial Pow'r. 


100 


| SEXTUS. | 
My Lord, the Famine muſt reduce them ſoon 
For, by Deſerters juſt eſcaped to Camp, 
We learn thiey fee on ev'ry kind of Vermin: | ©" 
That Murderers and Thieves infeſt their Streets, 
Who ſtrip the Dying e' re their Eyes are clos'd, 
And with deriding Scoffs inſult their Anguiſh: 
Nay, more, the Dormitories of the Dead 


5 6 &a a a a aA aA 3a 
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JERUSALEM. 


Theſe cruel Miſcreants interrupe, mos? wag 
In Search of Funder violate their Aſhes | . 


Tirtvs. 


Reft it on their own Heads, inhuman Wretches 
Titus is not the Author of their Miſchiefs, 
Nor is he anſwerable for their Crimes. - 


Enter SABINUS. 
How fares it with Sabinus ? 
| . Sanus. 


: Well, my Lord; _ 
Proſperity and Health attend on Cefer 2 


Ti rue 


Thanks to Sabinus; Fortune ſmile on Fe + 
Haſt thou ſurvey'd our Works? 


SABINUS. 


TS my Lord; 


Ind humbly hope they'll lier A probation. 
Sabine, Glow, a 6,268 to Titus, 


Tirus. 
What haſt thou here? 


S ABINUS, 


On our Patrol, my Lord, 
An Arrow flew directed from the Walls 
Which brought us theſe Contents. 


[Tirvs reads, 7 


« To 25 „ Health. 
* Having conſider d well our Country's Woes, 
And ſeen our City menac'd with Deſtruction, 
„Thy well known Clemency we mean to prove 
By yielding to thy Pow'r. The northern Gate, 
cc At the third Watch this Night, will ap 8 
« To Fephthe, and his Men ; on him an 
* Thou ſafely may'ſt rely : Thither detach 


« A few {el din, x .who may force 


1 


A 
_— 


12 n SIEGE of © 
* Immediately the Gate, and ſeize the Guards, | 
« Now, e're Aſſiſtance come.“ | 

| | [Trrvs flings it away paſſunately, 
P11 read no more; 
A Neft of perjur'd Villains ! This is Craft: 
By this they think to ſacrifice our Soldiers, 
And extricate themſelves : but, tis eno 
Enough for them, that once they have inſnar'd us; 
Again they never ſhall. It is but once 
An honeſt Mind by Subtlety betray'd _ 
Demands our Pity, or deſerves our Pardon: 
But, whatſoe'er his Di nity the Man, 
Who, by Experience lab „ remains untaught, 
Deſerves a Fool's-Cap, rather than a Crown. 
But, let us loſe no Time ; we'll reconnoitre 
Once more our Works; if aught perchance appear, 


On which we can improvt, it added 
To ſpeed fair Vic ry to the Roman Arms, 
| l. they are moving offi 


Enter 4 CENTURION, 


CENTURION. 


uſt now, my Lord, are ſixty Jews, Deſerters, 
All, to Appearance, Men of Worth and Honour, 
Who crave Protection in the Roman Camp. 


| Tires. 
Protected let them be: But ſtay Centurion? 

See them conducted to the Court of Juſtice 

PII firſt examine them, that we may know 

Whether they're worthy of the Romans Favour, 

And what induces them to aſk our Care : 

Caution's as neceſſary for a Hero, 

As dauntleſs Courage when he meets his Foes z 

And all the Jetus are come to ſuch Exceſs 

Of Treach'ry, Falſchood, and Diſſimulation, 

We know not how, nor where, nor when to el ns 


# SCENE 


TERUSALEM. 


$CENE ane 0 6 Ste in che Oi: 


MALAGHIAS and Lzvs meeting. 


Mar Ac HAU. 
Good Day to Levi, 


Lgvi. 


Opportunely met; 
— is w hen | F 


MaALACHIAs. 
From whence, and whom ? 


Lzvi. 


Flavius, thy Friend, intreated in his * 
I would commend thee Peace: He greets thee well *, 


MALACKHIAS, 
\ What Guardian-A 1 bore thee to m Friend, 
"And brought thes back to ws : 


Pe 1 Cuvyn 
So Heav'n ordain'd, 
That I ſhould be deputed by our Chess 
With Orders that he wait till th ated hin. 
Short was our Interview: His Boſom head 
With Sighs emphatical ; and on his Eye, 
For ſinking Sion, and her ſinful Sons 


Trembled the genuine, liquid Sign of Sorrow | | 


MALACHIAS. 


I know his yearning more for Bien. 
Than Sim for herſelf Wi dl Br © 5 
And by Anticipation ipyls hey Fel. 2 ; 
Levi! from hogs ts 97} 2a cet fe Dif 

w t Si 
Theſe nn, 


„ asl of Saletation frequent among the Js 
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I almoſt fear thy faithful Heart o erflows 

With Tidings terrible. 
| LEVI. 


Vou wrong me now ; 
e have a F Rs, my Breaſt, 
f Conſequence to Flavius 


MALACHIAS. 
Well, ſay on. 


Levi. 
But—wilt thou pledge thy Faith to be ſincere ? 


| 25 MALACHIAS. 
14456 Heav'n I will. 


LE vi [heſtating.} 
Then thus it is; 
Flavius intreats thee on his bended Knee 
If aught of fremer F riendſhip yet remain, 


MAIAC RIAS [haftih.} 
W Requeſt, and heſitate no longer. 


LꝝZVI. 
Forgive my fale rin Tongue and idle Fears. 


He thinks tis in thy Pow'r, unknown to Simon, 


To introduce him to his dear Eliza—— 
[MAaLAcnias flarts 

He'll pledge his Honour never to betray thee, | 

And bard of thy Friendſhip craves the Boon. 


MALACHIAS. : 
I muſt conſider ere I fend him Anſwer, : 
LA. 


Unkind, ſevere Dilemma I'm perplex d ; 
Nor know I to conſent, or to refuſe : 


Conſent? I may; but, ſhould it cer be known, 


Or ev'n ſuſpected by m graceleſs Chi 
Scarce would my Life is fierce. Rove all 


But, when compar'd with Friendſhip, dar Union ! ' 


Cementing Kindred Souls in future Worlds ; 
| Compar' d 


Pr V 


Compar'd with this—What is our Life below ? . 
A uer' d Phantom, various, void, and van: 
And, whether tis a Bleſſing or a Curſe, qqq 
Has been, is now, and may perhaps remain 

An everlaſting Problem to Mankind. 
Then—let the Coward ſhrink, who fears to change 
This preſent, controverted Mode of Being: 

Better to die one Hour before our Time, 
Than live, ſelf-laſh'd for baſe Ingratitude, © ' 
That mean, unmanly, complicated Crime. -- 


r LEZVI. Af | 
- Determine ſoon ; while thus we linger here, 
On Time's advancing Wing the Moments fly, 


And Opportunity returns no more. | 


| 8 MALACHIAS. 
blerve me, Levi ; if thou valu'ſt Liſe, (© 
ſecret, and be faithful. Swear to me, 
As I to thee have ſworn, 4 183412 


\ 


Levi. ; 
Blaſt me each Curſe; 
Perdition ſeize me in my dying Hour, 
If I diſcloſe the Secrets of my F 


rniends, 
MALACHIAS. 


Return then to Foſephus, let him know 
This Night I. am appointed to patrole ; 
Say, I wilf meet him at the eaſtern Gate, 
ACE CONTI | Ie 

has 4 des 
"Haſte, Levi. haſte: 88 


The Trumpet ſounds, our Chiefs will ſoon advance, | 
I muſt not fail Attendance: Tell Jeeps 
One Hour paſt Midnight I appoint as Time, 11 
* Levy, l 
So Heav'n reward thee as thou art ſincere ! 4 
Ea Unter, 
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3 
Enter, ns pa over the in Progethen Jons md 
S1MON, — — 


Beſet without by al all the Woes of War, 
u 


SCENE changes to the Walls of Jeruſalem. 


The Coh Ales and Manege the $ 
* &c. in 4 Placs was referred to Bien 


Manager.] 


Jok and SIMON appear on the Walls with their 
Attendants, and ſeveral of the People. A Trumpet .is 
ſounded from the Walls, and anſweted by one from the 
Roman Herald: Then Fuavaus+Jorrenve advantes 


forward, 


Fiavivh i 
Once more, my Friends, I come in Cizſar's Name. 
S1uon [interrupting him.) 
And we, in Ce/ar's Name, refuſe to hear thee, 


 Ftavivs. 


What! will you liſten to no Terms of Peace? 
Caſar has condeſcended to declare, | 


ith your Submiſſion, he unites your Pardon, 


ee ct (oleh 
Tell taſtar cal that the Jews deſpile him, 


Flavivs R 


: "Yew not tf mil my Brethren; reſt aſſur'd 


Your City's haſt'ning to her Diſſolution z 
Impending Ruin 22 o'er her Head | 


Within, conv her rebellious Children : 7 
Theſe are the laſt vol Moments of her Life ; 
Peace, the laſt Effort can be made to fave her! 
What? do ye chufe to die by civil Diſcord, 
By factious , and rebellious Strife, 
wool than ſtooy to aſk your Lives of . 

e- yaite in Harmoay and Concord N 

* O, Grief 
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JERUSALEM. 
O, Grief of Griefs | to fee our holy City 
her own Sons opprefs*'d—difgrac'd—undone } = 
, Brethren, Countrymen, and Friends—conſfider ; - 
Conſider your diſtracting Situation; 
Surrounded with inevi Death, 
To your ownſelves a Sword, a Snare, & Prey! 


Jo- 


I ay, Feruſalon ſhall ne'er furrender, 
Till not a Man be left to wield 3 Sword! | 


| _- FLavivuk Wa. 
Why tempt ye thus your Deaths? Conſide 11 
The dreadfal CES of War and F — 
Your lofty Palaces, your lowly Cotts, 

Levell'd alike, lie blended with the Duſt 

In one wide Heap of wild uncouth Confuſion ! 

Where gre your Gardens, which, in flow'ry Pride, 
Perfum'd the Air with aromatic Balm? 
Where are your Olive-Trees replete with Oil? 

'Your Orchards teeming with autumnal Stores??? 


Do now your Vineyards pour their Seas of Wine? 7 


Or, lowe your pamper'd Oxen in their Stalls ? 

Vaniſh'd, alas, are all theſe pleaſing Proſpects, 

This Harmony of Plenty, Peace, and 15 

And Ruin roars tremendous thro* your ! | 
Now, to th' inexorable Force of Famine 3 
Thouſands on Thouſands yield! and yet, alas 1 
A Sacrifice to this inſatjate Pow'r EFT. Ob 
What countleſs Multitudes remain to fall ? 

Where can you turn yaur Eyes, and not behold 
Afflicting Scenes deſorm d with Devaltatian ? _ 
Your Hopes are ſcatter d, all your Schemes confounded ; 
Your holy Places bluſh with blameleſs Blood ; 

Your daily Sacrifices and Ohlations 

To ſacrilegious Rioters a Prey! | 

Can worſe befal you from the Roman Army - 


Than what ye madly ſuffer from yourſelves ? 
1 Joux. 
We fight for LIEERTY, and we'll maintain it 


With our Hearts deareſt Blood4 theſe bold Invaders,  * 


TY Th SIEGE of 
Theſe ſaucy, ſupercilious Conquerors, 

| Theſe — tyrannizing her Mankind, | 

Shall kiſs our Feet, and crawl in Duſt before us ! 


„ Fiavivs 
But, hear me, Friends. 


| Jon. 
We'll hear not of Submiſſion : 
Our Liberties are dearer than our Lives ! 


PeoeLE on the Walls. 
Liberty! No Ceſar / No Slavery! Liberty, Liberty | 


FrAyrus. 
Have Patience, Friends; ſuppoſe you him a Foe, 
Who calmly comes in Kindneſs to perſuade you ? ; 
And, would to Heav'n, Perſuaſion might prevail ) 
hink what your Children, Wives, and ſelves have ſuffer'd 
Think what remains behind for all to feel! | 
Dare ye reſiſt the almighty Hand of Heav'n, "i. 
In Vengeance riſing to correct your Crimes ? 
Be aw'd at his tremendous Viſitations, 
And own th' impartial Juſtice of his Rod, 
If not to Ceſar, yet to him ſubmit, 
Who rules Creation with unbounded Sway. . 
During this Speech, ſeveral Stones, &c. being artfully aimed 
from the People on the Walls againſt FL av — retires 
' farther off, and continue. -  - © 
Unhappy Men! determin'd on Deſtruction, 


Can nothing ſoften your relentleſs Hearts? 
Can nothing —— ® 


SIMON \[ interrupting him.] 
Nothing ever ſhall compel us 
Either to aſk our Lives, or yield our Arms : 
_ Go, whining, falſe, ſophiſtical Apoſtate ; | 
Go, tell thy Czſar THAT, and make him tremble, © 


ab 
Diſſembling, preaching, Sycophant, be gone: 
Thou baſe Deſerter of thy Country's Cauſe, . 


Thou 
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Thou vile Diſhonour of the Hebrew Name,  , © 
Return ;- and tell thy Czſar we defy him 

A Stone from one on the Walls grazes on the Head of FLA- 
vIUs, and makes. him flagger ; be recovers himſelf s A 
Party of Romans appear in his Favour.) 4 


FLAvivs., 5 1 2 2 


Remorſleſs Wretches ! tho nor Threats, nor Tears, 
Can wound your Bofoms, or awake your Fears; 
Yet, knew, tis yours to fall, tis yours to fing 
Vengeance, inflexible; and Juſtice, blind ! 
Severe Experience late may let you ſee 
No Pow'r on Earth can conquer Heay'n's Decree. 


An inſolent Shout from the Walls ; FLavius ld off by th 
r 


END or THE PIRSP AC T. 


| AF EIN „ n 8. PA 
ACTI. s EN E II. 
Euer Trrus, Tizzz 10s, Skxrus, Sanus; 
Flavius, Guards and Attendants. _--/ 

TiTvs, 
Y Propoſitions to be thus rejected 

M With ſuch Cont ith ſuch C 
Tho! ſent them by a Native of their Nation 
Nay—to inſult, to wound him! tis enough; 
My Patience is ſufficiently exhauſted: 


If I chaſtiſe not theſe Indignities, 
Rome will herſelf be ſcandaliz'd in me, 


2 T 1BERIUS, 
Dare I aver it? *Tis already ſo: - 


Each private Centinel begins to, murmur, 
And thinks his Valour blemiſh'd by Delay, 
Excuſe me, Ceſar; Duty bids me tell thee 
The Roman Pow'r ſhould never arm in vain, 


-TiTvs, r 5 


Vengeance, Tiberius, and the Roman Sword 
Together ſhall ariſe ! 2 


| SnxTIVs. 
But, when ? my Lord, 


TIrus. 


If fo the Gods permit, Tomorrow's Sun 
Shall riſe a Witneſs of the Roman Proweſs, 
And ſet aftoniſh'd at the City's Fall! 


 Fravivs. 
Alas I how thrills my Heart, when I reflect 
| That ! ſurviye to ſee the fatal Hour 


TIN A SM 2t 


we te Tom — n 
5 once favour” | | 

vo 10 Cities, and the bleſt Abode 

J Of Heav'n's Almi ghty King — Forgive, y Lord, 


Thoſe Tears of An as gs pet 
From Fears that wound my Soul des... >. 


„ er EI 
rn 
I am determin'd to reduce the Place 3 W 
Fe ng in ſpite of all her Pride, | 1 5 
ſee, confeſs, and feel the Roman Power: | 
What are her lofty Tow'rs, her triple Walls, 
And Gates of Braſs to me ! ſhall Romans fear? 
Jane ur'd to Conqueſt, and in Dangers bred, 
hey =. Glory, ev'n thro Seas of Gore! 


* 


Euter ng yen eh 


CENTURION, 


4 My Lord, our Scouts deliver in Report 
That all the Out-Guards plac'd at * 


Are en Death. 

ps Trrv 8. | | 

well ** 
- "I - Een Caxrunton, 
ow 
any arduous ng Dpportun wa TN in in Valour! 
my Heroes, let the Man declare 
Who fue undauntedly attack this ry 


Tie Rus, 


3 wank 
If Cer ith Dn, Tho E 


 $apinvus. 


Could we reduce this Fort, and burn the Temple, 
The * muſt ſurrender to our Arms. 


FLAVIUS. .. 
Alas, Jeruſalem} alas, the Temple! 
That e - divine, . cage, 


=) 
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O, Cr O, my Lord! this once again 
Let me intreat ?“ Go * | [neels, weeping. 
| Tir us. . 1 
Hlauius, I feel thy Tears; 
Take Titus on his Word, —if poſſible, | 


Pl ſpare the City for the Temple's Sake: 

I wage not War againſt her Stones and Streets, 

That were a Blemiſh to the Roman Fame; 

No, tis the impious Offspring of her Body, | 

Grown ripe for Vengeance, that I would chaſtiſe | l 

i And, to convince them that the Roman Arm 2 

On Principles of Honour, not Rev 

I ſent thee to their Chiefs with Terms o Peace, vis r 

When Pow'r was mine to ſeourge them to Compliance, 


FLlavivs. | 
Cæſar is all Compaſſion ; Heaven preſerve 
The Life he dedicates to Acts of Mercy ! - + 
[SEXTVS and SABINUS confer together afide, 


rte ee 

But ſince, preſumptuous, they refuſe Conditions, 
With Arrogance ſuperlatively high ; 
Fir'd with * Wrath, ſhall Romans riſe, 
And cruſh the Wretches with their own Confuſion ! 

| FLavivs.' wot 

Ah me, for Sian / hopeleſs is her Fate, | 
Apparent is her Fall Permit, my Lord, 
That I withdraw, and offer to my Grief 
The Tears that Grief commands 


Thou may'ſt retire, 


[Exit FL Avrus. 


SIT 
My Lord, Sabinus and myſelf intreat 
That, while Tiberius ſeizes on the Fort, 
We may advance our Legions to the leſt, 
And fire their Temple 22 
8 \ f 


9 


Tirvus. 


"1 ERV. SADEM. 
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| | [Starting as with Here 
| Fire their Temple! No: 17 
Forbid it, Gods, that Romans ſhould atchieve 
By Sacrilege their Conqueſts ! Fire the Temple? 
Rather approach with Awe that ſacred Place 
Where dwells, as ſome attirm, the glorious Powe 
Who firſt created Man] Fight not with Heay'n ; 
Nor let a Roman dare advance a Wiſh 
Which tends to Violation. Tho' the Jews 
Abandon'd to Impiety, profane it, 
Yet, let the Romans reverence the Gods, 
Where'er their Altars, and where'er their Fanes. 
But, for the honeſt Ardour you have ſhewn, 
Vou merit Thanks and Praiſe; this Mark of Courage, © 
With Gratitude and Pleaſure, 1 accept, 
And honour with Applauſe. But, thou, FR, 
Go, ſeize immidiately on Fort- Antonio >. . 
Arm ; fly tremendous on the Raven Win 
Of duſky Midnight; and, e're Morning Dawn 
Diſperſe its Darkneſs, —quench their glowing Hopes 
Ya wild Amazement and appalling Terror ! 
Prevent Suſpicion by a filent March, - 
Which, added to the Horror of the Night, 
Will heighten their Confuſion. When you've gains 
The Fort, leave there a Garriſon of Soldiers 
Sufficient to ſecure the Acquiſition z _ 
Then——ſound your Trumpets at the City-Gates, 
Demand Admittance in the Senate's Name, 
And ſhew them, Cæſar mocks their vain Defiance, 


Tir e 
I go, my Lo with Rapture to the Field [ 
Tires. | 
May'ſt thou return with Honour [Exit runs 
| Go, Sabinus, | 
With Orders that my Officers repair 
Immediately to Council: Say, my Pleaſu ert 


Is to confer, and fix the ſureſt Method 

To take the City, and ſecure our Men: I 

* tis a falſe Ambition in a Gen ral e * 
#4 © 


= m. STECE ff © 
To wafte thoſe Lives intruſted to his Honour, 
Or let one Drop of Blood be (pilt in vain, , PF. 


8 CENE changes to a ruinated Building in an 
unfrequented Part of the City. [Lamps down.) 1 


Enter TJEPHTH & cid three other Jewiſh Officers 
enn 


#7 


_JapHTHA. 
| Sincerity is all that T requeſt 


if, Orriezx. 
Suſpect us not; for to ſuſpect thy Friends 
1 — Hxingmrnh 
As dear to us, as thine can be to thee ? 


2d, OrrIicER. 
Our Lives for tine the Moment we betray thee. 


3d. orriezx. 


At thy Command we'd turn theſe Swords on Simm. 


Jzrnru mn 
L aſk not that but would you not prefer, 
If Pow'r of Choice were yours, the d $ Safety, 
Rather than ſee her ſink a Sacrifice 
To wanton Cruelty and lawleſs Rage? 


1ſt, Orrie g. 


The Anſwer's evident, but thy Intention, 
In aſking 1 requires to be explain d. 


Irrnr nA. 


In ſayin 9 thou doſt indeed reply, 
But 2 gs Evaſion: Speak uprightly; 
Give me an honeſt Anſwer, undiſguis d, 
And free from F * 1 Guile.— [Officers enful oft 
as, 1 tremble! {aſides 
And | yet—T muſt 92 -—Should theſe reſuſe 
; 55 our Party, all the Scheme's revers'd ; 
aun, rt undone ! 
What fay you, Friends? [ rh. 


0 


mm _ 


; JERUSKEL EM. 
The Queſtion ſavours not of N E 4.08 
Nor would it aſk you more than it prcten des. 
iſt, OryicEx. 9 
We ſay—our City's dreadful Situation 
Deſerves our Pity, and demands Redrefs. 


i. n.. W 


Iz HTR. 


| What dare ye venture to inſure her Peace? 


SR 2d, OFz1CcER. 5 
All chat, on this fide Heav'n, Men molt eſteem, 


JzernTHaA. 

But bark !—look round —g—- 
| 23d. OrFiceR, | 
A deathlike Silence reigns, 


And Midnight ſhrouds us in her ebon Mantle 


iſt, OrFiceR, 


Fear not; we're ſafe. 


JZ PETRA. 

Then let me here repoſe 
The dang'rous Secret in your faithful Boſoms. - 
I need not tell you how our City groans | 
Perplex'd with Factions, and oppreſe d by Famine, 
A hungry Fury, and inteſtine Foe: 
War thund'ring at her Walls, and threat'ning loud 
Her final Fall; her dreadful Defolation, 
Ten thouſand other Woes which want a Name | 
With agonizing Tortures rend her Breaſt! 7 


Need I recount th innumerable Murders * 01 1 


Which hourly ſtain her Streets with recent Gore ? 
Need I recount their Perjuries, their Frauds 
Their Rapine, Cruelty, and lewd Exceſfes ? 

Are not their Hearts the dark 
Of all that's exgcrable and prophane ? _ 
How would our dear Forefathers bluſh to ſee 
Thus ſunk in Vice:their baſe erate Sons | K 
How would they wail to ſee cht oy nn Ra norm? 
That glorious Flace that Wonder of all Nations 


- 


\ S , * b y q 
a " . br m1 7 
| . by 25 - FL 
1 
A = R 
. b 1 
ty 4 
= _ 


©” «> .: mmf” 
That ſacred Reſidence of Pow'r divine! a:! 
Debauch'd with Riot, and defil'd with Blood 
With Hebrew Blood —by Hebrew Brethren ſhed ! 


ik; OrFicta. 
Heav'n - it alarms my Soul 


W A ft 


4 2d. OFFICER. 


whom he gives a Signal to conceal themſelves, and places him- 
felf unſern, to liſten. ] | : 


JIETHTRHRRK. 


Interrupting the Officer. 
All this we ſuffer for ingrateful 1 * 


rants: 
For John for Simon —ſacrilegious Villains, 
Blood-thirty Tyrants, rav'nous Beaſts of Prey ! 
The Sons of Sion mourn her Situation, 
And bathe her Stones with Tears! Liberty ſits, 
Like fading Youth upon the Matron's Brow, 
_ Eſffaying—yet,—unwilling to depart, 


iſt. OFFICER. 


Conſummate our Diſtreſs ! and to prevent 
Our Fate impoſſible—What can we do ? 


—_ 2 


| TJEPHTH K. l 
What can we do? Surrender to the Romans? 
Deliver to their Chains our vile Commanders, 


And ſet our City and her People free 
From War without, and Tyranny within. 


iſt, OFFICER. 
This Remedy is no leſs brave than bold, 
But muſt be us'd with Caution. 


And mine it fires— 
. [Enter M a 1. a 181 48 ſift behind them with bis Patrol, t 


Martacnuias [afide.] 
8 Very well, Sirs; 
Limon ſhall hear of this I dare aſſure you. 


1 


Je PHTHA | 


2 


Ireen 


| Jarurum.! 
A deſp 'rate Cale demands a deſp'rate Cure: 
What are they: both but Tygers in our City ? 2 
Which ought immediately to be remov d, 
Elte they conſume the Fleſh, and quench the Vitals. - 


ad. Orte. 
But how ſhall we communicate to Car 
nm 


. 4 * — TV +4 
Mae 
(by en pri des., 1 — 1 


luer gr 6 js 
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ern INN 
7 Meents n ed e uv 
| Seize them all... | QT 5 


2 8 arhr nA, and the ref fo arty 
the other Officers. ] - 1 03 | 1 
. 82 1 
Fr doſt thou preſume 7 
To ſeize thy i Command? Hah' ag. £9! 


[Puſtes r atvay, and draws gn him. 


MAiacnuias. 


Help, Guards ;. immedinely alm him. 11 1 70 


— 


IJesr urn. NS. 


ru wt unender—Villi, rr thy Se i end 
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: Melden e 
Hah? Villain, * thou ? 9d a 3 
Jaonria- GD 


ane F Marae mas. 
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MALACHIAS. | 
But, reſt my Sword, nor riſe againſt the Coward eg 
Who would reſign his Own; and ſacriſice , Jo C2128 
The holy City to a Gentile Foe...... . [Struggh. 


| Jzrn THAI. 


FM 


MALACHIAS, 
Thou ſhalt, by Heav'n— © ' © © [Wreſtling it him. 
"7 ¶ Te hit Men: ] abend | 
I fay—diſarm them.;—inſtantly diſarm 
| JzeraTHaA. 
Confuſion ! we're detected and undone— = [half afide. 
* MAIAC RIAS. 5 
What? doſt thou muttet, Traitor! Lead them off, 
Place them in ſep'rate Priſons, chain them down; 


_ , 
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Let no Acceſs be granted to their Friends: / 
Mean While III hafte to Simzot, and acquaint him 


With all the Treach'ry of this black Deſign. ¶ Eæcunt. 


SCENE draws and difcovers a dark Cell in a 
Priſon. {Lamps down, to the End of the Act.] 


EL1zA fitting diſconſolately with DR V $1LL A, 


ELIZA _ 

Ah, no; Dru/illa: He's for ever gone! 
My beſt belov'd, my Flavius ino more. 
Muſt I ſurvive his loſs ? Can I ſurvive ? 

When he—for whom alone, thus long, I've borne 


The cumb'rous Load of Life for whoſe dear Sakg 


And Virtue's Cauſe I hail'd this dreary Cell 

When he no longer lives to cheat my Hopes, 

Ah, what on Earth remains? Come, gentle Death, 
And waft -O waft me to the peaceful Shores 

Of long, celeſtial Day, where ceaſes Grief, 


And Misr mourns no more. [Wreps. 


DRvs$ILLA, 


© JERUSALEM. 
"Daveitha. Ye 
And 
He c 


Why will you thus diſtract your Soul with Rt 
Thoſe weaken'd Undulations of a Tale 


Confus'd with Contradictions—— | 
Nrn. 
* LI 3 4. 
Say not ſo | | Rifong and coming award. 
Nor mention to me! Do thou ſuppoſe / 


That ſuch chimerical, deluſive Dreams 1 
Can charm the Pangs of Heart-aflifting Woe ? 

No from theſe Eyes let never ceaſing Tears 
Deſcend in Torrents down ; and, from this Breaſt | 
Surcharg'd with Sorrow, let continual Signs 

Me. Inlarge, and lengthen each ſucceſſive _ be 

On Lawns / if from thoſe celeſtial R 
Where Souls departed ſtill exiſt in Lig 
From thence, if thou t'wards this ns 1 World 
To aught that mourns in Duſt can't lend Regard, 


old the widow d Wretch, who now eee. 
Thy LOG! how n with 
4 | eln 
92 Dab. 
Dear Madam- 11er. nne 4 0 8 
1 A | bb bend: Aa 
| «EL SIND). af Mice? 
; Peace, Drafi; look—look the! 49 
Alas, tis gone 
of Dust L A. 
Wut did you. think. you aw? 
1 EIA A. 


Druſilla ! Gn he I ſaw the Shade 
Of my departed Huſband nd lich glide 
Athwart yon Paſlage, and approach my Cell. 
Why al thou ſpeak ? why didſt — interrupt 1 
1 Girl ! who — on what Occaſion, 
Or with what high Commiſſion charg d, he n 
Perhaps his Embaſſy was big with Fate. * 


h.. 
* And Evil unforeſeen 7 1 prevent, | 87 : 


30 The SIEGE of 
Or warn me to avoid, mi ht be the Cauſe 
That thus, in Vapour viſible, or Air 
Materially condens'd, he is permitted 
To ſweep, ma jeltic, thro” this dreary Gloom, 
And ſcare the 2 Ae _—_ ! 45 

A Noiſe at the Door 4 
Hark ! the Lock trembles | the indurate Door a 
Seems felf-indu'd with Motion !— | Bolts are beat back. 


_- DxrvsILLA. | 
| \ Gracious Heav'n! . + 
Where will theſe dire, portentous Omens end ? 
Are we awake? Or, does ſome fearful Viſion, - 
Of Influence malign, diſguis'd in 2 n 
With eee T 
I'm terrified — | 


Enter 'S1u0n with a Taper. | 
| [He whipers with the Keeper 


| E LIZ A. 
| Regarding him earneſ? ar be is whiperng, 
Confuſion 5 I oo 

"Tis Simon as I live! Protect me, Heav'n ! 

What does the baſe, deteſted Villain here 

At this unſeaſonable ſilent Hour? 

Muſt I ſtill ſuffer his abhorr'd Addrefles ? 

Still be the Object of his loathſome Love? 
O—could I. pluck that Poniard from his Side, 

And plunge it in his Boſom !—helliſh, Fiend |, , | 


| SIMON. 


[ Approaching ELIZA. 


Lamenting fill? My Fair-one, mourn no more: 
Nor quench in Tears thoſe radiant Orbs of Light, 
Which late with ſuch untivall'd Luſtre ſhone. 

I wait on you with Tidings of Importance ; 
Tidings, to harmonize your Soul, and turn 
Your ighs of Sadneſs into Songs of Joy. 


Ei1z A. 
What Songs of Joy can loſt Eliza ſing, | 
Unleſs, like mournful Swans inſpit'd by B. uh, 
She chants, prophetic, her ſunereal Strain ? N 
, I IMON, 


:  $1mon. 7 
No, rather like the tuneful Bird of Dawn, _ - 
| Who ſings his Farewel to departing Night, * 
You'll warble Welcome to ſucceeding Bliſs, ; 
| And riſe, exulting, o'er this Gloom of Woel 
95 EL Iz A. a i 
Alas, for me no Happineſs remains ! 
To ſublunary Joys I've bid Adieu, 
And ſcorn a Bliſs that dwells beneath the Skies. 


e405 Simon. — 
Wilt thou, obdurate, ſcorn a Love like mine 
9 as Heav'n, and laſting as the Stars) 
f I convince thee Flavius is no more ? 


955 ETLIZ A. | 
Inſulting Wretch ! | [ Afide. 
SIMON, 
Permit me to aſſure you 
That, accidentally, your Spouſe is ſlain : 
Not by the Fate of honourable War ; 
For that were Glory, that were endleſs Fame ! 
But—in th' illegal Fact of mean Seduction, 
Falſe to his Friends, his Country, and his G4 
Alluring Hebrew Hearts to Heathen Foes ! 1 
| prong weeps. 
ears 


On what a Wretch doſt thou beſtow thoſe 

Which make thee ſtill more charming? Heav'n and Earth! 
J half adore thee now O, let me — thus 

For ever claſp thee to my panting Breaſt 


[He ſeizes, and endeauours to hold ber; fhe frugghs, 
breaks from him, and puſhes him awoy. ] 


ETL IZ A [paſſunately.] 

Thou Monſter of Inquity Ans os: | 
Thou ſmell'ſt of Hell, thou doſt—infernal Villain! 
Approach me if thou dar'ſt—P!] rend thy Heart out, 
And ſend thy Soul to anſwer for its Crimes 


SMO [afide] turning r 
How ſacred are the — whine 1 
Celeſtial Pow'rs defend its Avenues ; 
& .: al 


7 4 


<a. 


And curb the Soul of him who dares mem it 

With Awe reluctant and unfei Eſteem. 

In ſpite of Pride, in ſpite of Fefolution, / GE Oy 

And Fall the potent Plames of lawleſs aid 

I ſtand abaſh'd! and feel myſelf Villain? 
Turning to ET IEA. 

Have you conſider'd, Madam, that your Life 

No leis than Liberty, is in my Pow's ? 

e . 0 might I but cal e 


** 


EIL Iz A. 


Preach Li and Life to daſtard Wretches, 
Who I. Clinking af a Chain; 
But know, baſe Man ! to thy Conſuſion, know . 
My Soul's unfetter'd ſtill, — ſtill diſdains 
To barter Peace for Liberty and hee 
Priſons ! that bugbear Artifice of Knaves, 

. Politically us d to frighten Fools, | 
And awe the Coward into mean Compliance, 
Ornaments to perſecuted Honour, 


And dignify the Virtuous and the Brave be 


SIMON, 


'What ! can you then prefes 8 cvilame Dun 
'To — ? to 1 ? to my ws * 
Accept of Liberty — accept of Life ; 


Take a the Treaſure Simon can comm; 


„ Ei [interrupting lin. ] 1 
No deteſt thee, and deſpiſe thy Treaſure ; F 
Could'ſt thou add Kingdoms.to thy proffer d Boon, 
B I'd * r A 
vide thy venal, tempting, oiſon 
Among the ſublunary Sons of Duſt, 
Who fancy Gold can purchaſe ev — 
Gold was deſign'd for ſuch; let J 
While the dark Du ngeon, and — — 45 
For me have brighter Chizjms] Ah, what is Wealth 
And Liberty and Liſe, \compar'd with ihbeeg 1 
O, Virtue ! heav'nly fair: by thee inſpir'd, 
By thee ſuſtein'd thro? the Storms of Liſs, 


| Fl kiſs Afffiction's Reagan d hope on marin! 


2 
iy 


34 bose 43S ET W 87 1; + 3% a 14.4} 
. ; 1 
4. emen. 


J'S RG "0 L WAL. 


ine i "vids [ofubr.} 
Her Words are ages to rad Thr S& 
| ono pre Thunder, 3 — 


I, — — 
2 1 „. e 


Lzvs panes), I 
Pm ſent by Malachias to inform thee eee 
M Plot's diſcoyer d to betray the City. 


Srwon [ — #52 ad 
Hah, thou ? Come back! [ Returns. 
18 de e A 1 


| pO | 150 n 
"Tis abſolutely Fiar and Malachias . 

Has ſent and ſought thee ev'ry-where in vain? 
Thy Preſence is immediately requir'd ; | 
For Jephthe, by ſome traltörous nee, 
We find has held a ſecret Corr 
With Titus : Malachias ** for 7 


his Doom; till he's taken 
Thy Tie in Ding?! þ n 


= 


Stoxx. 
Tell Malachias III be with him ſoon. 24 . 
| $1M0N mutters fafſionately ta himſelf. 
ation ſeize his Soul! a Dog, a Traitor! 4 
d—roaſted-—torn in Pieces 4 


He fb | 


9 F 4 His 
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| His Bones reduc'd to Powder, and diſpers'd 
From Street to Street. His Fleſh let conſume : 
O, Hell and Fury if worſe Puniſmment 
anne he ſhall ſuffer more 
To ELI IZA. wit 
The City's 8 now demands my Care; af 
And, from the ſofter Scenes of Love, I'm call'd a 
To worſe than W , to quench in its own Blood 
Amazin Treach'ry and unnag'ral Treaſon. 
I go—PFarewel, thou dear, unſullied Charmer! 
ReluQantly I go; once more—farewel | {Kiſſes ber Hand. 
Haply, ſhould Simon fall,, O—deign to 
Th' unhappy Man, condemn d to hopeleſs Love. 
He beckons the Gaol-k and confers with him; ſeems 
f to be going, but ren bl 4 ating bis Hind on 
. his Sword, looks flernly 
Th Life for thei if either ſhould ef Cape. 
. * [ Afide to the Keeper. 
111154 


Dear Madam, be 2 ok by all that's ſacred, 
Simon will ne'er moleſt onour more: „ 
Live, fair Eliza / live, r in Virtue, : 
Your * Glory, and its lateſt Praiſe ! 

[Exeunt S1MON and GAOL-KESPER. 


Þ 2+ EI 12 4. . T2 | 
Thou fierce Hytna in a fond Di WET IT TPO 
— Sycophant, farewel: fp 
1. 


join Benth, Gl AN and bathe in B 
| Re-enter Gao, 


Reader in and riot on Deſtruction 


\GaolLkperen. 

Madam, Simon's Orders, you 

To have the Freedom of the LAW ng 4 
And 'tis at your Command, berger you pleaſe. 1 


FINA L] „Dela. { 1:97 
Can'this proceed from Simon ? ſurely, No! 

Vnleſs ſomè dark, impenetrable Miſchief 

Is forming to deceive us :—Say, 


| ny 


. 
=, 12 


. 
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35 
Daus IIIA. 
I ſaw him moy'd;. r 
There ſeem d a ſudden Gloom upon his Soul. 


As tho' th' Almighty had alarm'd his Conſcience: 
Who knows ? It may be Heaven's Hand, unſeen 
Working out our Deliverance, by Means | 
To us unfathomable and unknown. 


ELISA 
| How oft our Wiſhes nos 5 WI br 

And yet—to be agreeably deceiv'd 
How fondly we ſubmit ? With what keen Pleaſure 
We hug the dear Deluſion in our Boſoms ? . 
Till, like the Morning 2 1 7 
And vaniſhes to nothin | yet—l think 4 
Virtue diſtreſs d is Hea n's peculiar Care ! 


Daus | 
Th not for us to ſearch his ſecret Councils, | 
But to accept his Gifts with grateful Hearts. 


Remain it ſo 15 Lok nvincing : - 
in it ſo; on is co as 
ut—Flaviu—O, Drufilla !—there's the Thorn, 
The nt Thorn that wounds my Heart with Woe ; 
5 Woe! O, Flavius / US Jenn 
O, Simon, worlt of Men: my Breaft ! 
How | is it torn, divided, and di ow | 
By oppoſite Extremes of Love and Hate! " [Pauſes. 
Bur—ceaſe, my 4 — Paſſions, dare no 33 
Aſſault m 2 e my 
Let, from — m Thee b be 174 on Hevr ln 
Celeſtial Pow'r ! Wer my Soul to riſe | 
To thee, ſupremely Good! ſupremely Wiſe ! 
Conduct me thou Airs this perplexing Way; | 
Nor let my erring Fears my Faith betray; 
On thee I reſt, I lift m y Pray tothe, 
Pervading Father of Eternity 


To thee'! who know ſt — and what's to come, 


The Birth of Nature, and her final Doom: 
Who wert before all Time and ſhalt remain, 
When in Da Tiny a Gals gguey! [Exe 


END or Tus SzconD 4 K. | 
—_—_—— 


. SIEGE of - 


A C T ii. T 
SCENE a Court of Juſtice in the Camp: 


TiTvus feated under a Canopy : SexTvus, 
Sam us, and ſeveral other Officers, Guards, 
and Attendants. | D 


Tirvs. 5 
N we to diſpateh?ꝰ 


N SABINUS. Aub. un 
There's none remains, my Lord, but what relates 
To thoſe Deſerters who arriv'd at Noon 
And that, as now tis late, we may deſer. 


ir 
What is the Hour? | 
| SEXTUS. | 
| 8 Paſt Midnight far, my Lord: _, 
And, in Regard to 77 great F . eee 
We humbly hope he'll now adjourn the Court, 
And take a neceſlary, ſhort Repoſe. Kg 


Tirus. 
Not ſo; I'll hear the Jets ere I retire g 
Humanity commands us to extend we 
Compaſſion ev'n to Foes who merit well, 
And ſuch, perhaps, are theſe : Let them appear, - 
ISABIxus Jays a Paper before TiTvs. 


What's this? g 
"be SABINUS, „ 
A Liſt, my Lord, of the Deſerters. [Trrus read. 
ak, eier N 


Bid the Centurion bring the Prieſt before us. 


[Sa Ixus feps to the Door; then the CENTURION leads in 
MaTTHIAs, habited as High-Prieft : Th other Deferters 
. follow, and fland at a ſmall Diftance. } 


Trrus. 


JERUSALEM. 
Titus. 7 7 Dcr 
Ant thou High-Prinf&?7- 4/977) £47 2a hi mal 


MaTTHIAS. 
Iam, ' 


TIT Us. 
How art thou nam ' d. 


MaTTHIAS. 
At Circumciſion I was call'd Matthias. 


| | Tess 
As Gen' ral of the Army, I demand 
On what Pretences you preſume to aſk 
'; — 4 of PE from he Romans ? 
need not ſay, jces of 
Com Te 6 th OA Oe ed aa 1: 
And I forbear extending my Protection | 
To Fugitives, till I am Art aflur'd 
o Artifice, no Treach'ry, or Deceit, «10 
urks under their A of Submiſſion, 
Say then the rea} Cauſe that brought you hither ; 
Come ye ſubmiſs, to yield — to Rome, 
And own Veſpaſian for your lawful Lord? 7 
Or, does ſome fond, fantaſtic Reyerie | 
Cheat your Imaginations with Defign 
Of making Obſervations in our Camp, 
And holding Correſpondence with our Foes ? 
Thou art H: h-Prieſt ; the Romans reverence 
Thy ſacred Function: I'm induc'd to hope 4.5 
No baſe Diſſimulation lurks, concea ed 


Under the Veſtments of thy holy Order. [ Riſes. 
I charge thee on thy ſacerdotal | 
And as thou fear'ſt henceforth my juſt it; 


On theſe I charge thee, anſwer me uprightly :- 
Let not thy Fears deceive thy Tongue to Falſchood, 
Nor let thy God be Witneſs to thy Guile ! 


MATTHIAS 
Ill it becomes the meaneſt of Mankind, 2 
Who wears the Image of that glorious Powir | 
Whoſe Wander-working Word call'd Nature forth, 


To 


4 * 
9 » 4 * 0 
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To form an idle Tale for preſent Refuge, 
Or found his future Hopes on falſe Reports: 
Leſs ſuits it with the Dignity of him 
W hoſe holy Office calls him to attend 

The facred Altar of chꝰ eternal King; 

Leſs ſuits it with his Dignity to wear 

The many-colour'd Mantle of Diſguiſe ! 

No; be it known to Cæſar and the World, 

Not Health, nor Life, nor Liberty, nor Friends; 
Not all the Wealth the Roman Empire yields, 

Nor all the Honours Cæſar can confer, 

Shall tempt Matthias to degrade his Function, 

Or proſtitute the Honour of the Prieſthood 

To ſuch unmanly, unbecoming Meanneſs 


| Tirtvus. | 
| Matthias, tho' thou art a Few by Nation, 

Yet, in thy gen'rous Boſom ſeems to dwell 
The ſtedfalt Greatneſs of a Roman Soul, 
Unſhaken by the Frowns of ſtern Misfortune, 
And reſolutely fix'd to follow Virtue. | 
Such is thy Semblance ; but—if in thy Heart 7 
Inſidious Miſchief lies, and latent Guile, 

[ Regarding him ſternliy. 
Tremble at Cz/ar's Wrath, and be aſſur d | 
It comes not unattended with his Vengeance. 


, MaTtrTaias., N 
Let Fear inglorious ſhake the daſtard Soul 
Of him who dares be treacherous and baſe ; .. 
But Heav'n inſpires the Blameleſs to be bold : _ 
When I deſcend to Craft and Impoſition, 
May Heav'n and Cæſar join in my Diſgrace. 
ARA 2201t3 Pg Tae ings 
Thou anſwer'ſt with amazing Reſolution ! | 
And ſeem'ſt an equal Foe to Fraud and Fear; md... 
Courage is commendable, when eſtabliſhed 


On Innocence of Soul. Proceed, Matthias j 
Relate without Reſerve your real Reaſons 
For ſeeking Shelter under Cæſars Wing. 


Permit me, in Behalf of all before thee, wo | | 
With tearful Eye, and, bleeding Heart, toſay _ 15 
3 e 


JERUSALEM „ 


The Roman Foes without the City-Walls 
Are Friends, compar'd to thoſe within her Boſom ; 


Who, 


Devour her Vitals, and promote her Ruin. 
In all the public Places of the City, 


like rapacious Vultures, mad with Rage, 


T7 £8.75 


1 with unceaſing Roar, oy 2281 439, 2 
And tott' ring Famine, greedy, — grim, 
Extends her meagre 1 — els Pow'r, © 7 


— 


Slau — flown with Tyranny and Blood, 
— Hand and doubles 400 ation ! 


— are the Horrors that ſurround our Streets; 

Such are the Scenes from whence; amaz d! we fly. 

No frantic Dreams, no Offspring fair of Fancy, 

No falſe deluding Hopes have drawn us hither : : 

For me, and theſe my Partners in Diſtreſs, - + 77 
Abhorrent of ſuch, Crimes: (whoſe foul — \ r 
From Hell to Heav'n innumerable riſe j 
We rather chuſe to wear the Roman Y oke | 


Than 
Do as 


min __ in their _ and die_with Terror. 
ſhall ſeem thee good ; no farther Choice 


Continues ours. In hos of Submionn 
We here (urban our Arms to Ceſar 


if 2 26] 
* 148 advance and F Ma 
" Ounzh 1 


And A ne 


f 2 
Tirus. e 


Tis . 9 for this Night retire z 
2 Morning I ſhall iſſue Orders 


—— 


ans ſee theſe Pris ' ners Nes. 


Their 


your Removal hence. Depart in Peace; 105 , 
your future Conduct ſhall N vou, * 
upon my Favour, or I vY | [ET 

Exeunt Matthias, 2 Li —_ 
Tirus calls back the. * Ad 


151 D 


Aſpects ſpeak them not of mean ; ExtraQion, 


And Heart-felt Sorrow ſeems to cloud their _ 
Pre-eminence ſhould in Diſtreſs be treated a 


With 
And 2 


a polite Complaceney of M "ay 1 
rr 


Be ſuch Deportment yours as may convince * 


YM Roman Courage true N reigns. 


? 


.. 


Exequt, 
"SCENE 


* 
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SCENE changes to Simon's Houle, 


$1108 Lela. ] MY +: ad WG 
O lov'd Eliza! Kill thy dear Idea 
Incorp'rates with each Thought dwells, i in my Eye 


Thence—inſtantaneous darting thro' my Soul 
It fixes there a gently thrilling Pain; 


A potiey dies, ſeeret, foft, Senſation ! 2 
Sah Sooke Trumpet for of 

Enter Ma LA e114 b. ppt ; eu 
Malncuras Win nor 


Hark, bark, ly Lord; the Raum Trumpets bund 
To Arms! To Arms the early waking \ War 1212 U 
Ariſes with 1 lf : more 


N. 6 © 3 209c;3 5 tt Ren! 
Better it were e «tf 
For thoſe who raſhly thus moleſt her Sides, | 
That they had let — lep in endleſs Midnight; 


For now, ere Morning ripens into Noon, 
In Roman Blood her ury may expire, 


oy \MALACHIAS./ pak 
Little they think how well we are . 
Anm . . 


S8S81M ON. 25 IO11%D | 
No ; I ſuppoſe they think to ſto uri r 
Is quite an Ely Thing : But, well eee ben bag 
That. 'twixt true Courage and T ny; ; JIA 
Efferitial Diff rence — Experience, bon, 
Shall ſcourge theſe Roman Scheel Boyz into Reaſon, 
And ſend their Maſter Ceſar, ſneaking Home, 


Lnge in the City feu on Arm. 


. «K 


1 
r dent d ec 65 


Hah ! what an this? Lean te Dine! 


- eb d 195-2240 n 8 
| 8 what pat ? whence can Ding ! 
Our Kn all . ; fins 


J 


JERVUS A EM aa. 
And 'tis impoſſible fot human P -,ʒõ ee 
To force our Walls, or move a 


But, let them proye our 8 DE 
prevent the buſy 6 


1 — 8 
There let rave, and theraten ll they ba; 32 


And vent their idle Execrations on us, 


Till Repetition ſicken with the Sound, M NWA 
And diſappointed ee 
Ea Lu vr. 5 
LEVI. ; 2 * 31k *; , $3735" Gn 


* to che Walls before we're. all boa 
The Romans have advanc'd their we! dei Lert 
And taken Fort Antonio 8 [Exit LxvI.I T 


Fee a 

Hah! chis is News indeed, and malt amazing ! * 

I fear the Villain thou haſt juſt detected n 
Has ſold the City into Dake Hands, - 

And we're expos'd to Ruin ! Malachias, av 
Haſte, and command his Tortures to be doubled ; aa nr 
„Let all ſulpected Perſons be imprifon'd; © OD, 

Tell all the private Centinels to amm | ol 
Hie thee be there, boa the Wing of Time, 
Be here, be re, beer "ry-where at once! : 5 1 

MATtaCcntas Tab.] Züll. 


Firſt I ſhall ſerye my Friend, and gen my Mabe" 
xi Wack 
[Trumpets u nearer, another 2 N was 


1 - 
Enter vx > + kd 


ALEXA S. 
To Ams To Arms immediately to Arms 
The Romans have this Moment made a Breach 
Upon the outer Wall: fly to defend it! 


: 5 has led forth His Forces to the Battle; 34 er dF 
ome, join him igſtantly with all N Men. 1 ge 
2 „ ng ; | — 
4 Tell him 1. come; my Men are FR FIN . 


And MY wait * Chief to lead them on. ¶ Exit Kad 
id [E446 1 A Whirl- 


fs - * * 
* 9 - * P 
, 1 41 
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Whirlwind this, and quickly will be paſt ; 
But, Romans /- fince you dare provoke our Ire, | 
All Vengeance can inflit, expect to'feel, L. 


SCENE changes to the Priſon. [Lamps down. 


Enter MALACHlas to the Dor, condutting rav 
diſguiſed like a Jewiſh r 


MALACHIAS, 


5 at rms of I have convey'd thee hither, 
7 ate, and Thouſands of thy Foes. 


Fravius.' 


1 beſt of Friends! thou ſomething more than nete, 
Heart o erflows with lively Gratitude, 
Which Language can but faintly repreſent : 

O, put it in my Pow'r, propitious Heay'n, . _ . , ., 

By equal Obligations to reward thee. rs * 


MALACHIAS. 


When gen'rous Deeds are done in E ation | 
Of mean Reward, they're gen'rous Deeds no more; 
But, poiſon'd with Self-intereſt, they pollute | 
The ſacred Name of Friend. Believe me, Flavius, 
That elegant Senſation of the Soul, * 
N = of Heaven which we feel within, My ps 
om Reflection.— hat, alone, a f 
—— — than Kingdoms to a gen'rous Mind. __ 
But now, forbear to ſacrifice the Moments 
On Friendſhip, which are due alone to Love; | 
In one nr ( 
There's that will introduce thee. 


FLAVIUs. 
What is this ? 


MALACHIAS. + 
Tis Simot' Signet ; ſhew it to the Keeper 
Added to thy Diſguiſe, it will protect _ 
g rom all Su fo icion of our friendly Fraud. 
thou ſomewhat to communicate | 

of Conſequence, from Simon to Eliza, [Frayrvs farts. 
In which is requiſite to be done 
| "os Mar acuias Bui. 
| FL Avius. 


JERUSALEM. 


F LAYIUS [ ſa ] 
as —— Elias did he ſay 7 
Fivm Simon to Eliza ?. O; Perdition ! 
What could he mean? is then Eliza falſe ? Yon 
No, that can't be ; and 5-206 may—it * 
Tis evidently 40 elle, what Cauſe 
Was I to ſay — Simon to Eliza?  *© 
I'll ſee her not—a baſe, ingrateful Woman 
III ſee her not—Pll go this Moment back ' 
72 mix among my Foes, and any 
hat's Life.to me, when ſhe's no longer mine? 84 
(he going, — pauſes 
But ſtay—ſuppoſe I face her, confound her: 
Guilt, when appall'd, may ſtartle to Confeflion, 
And; thro' the Maſk of ſeeming Innocence, 
Itſelf it may betray.—l am determin'd : 


Now, aid me, Reſolution !— | 
' [Comes forward in Sight of the Gaoler. ; 


GAOLER. | 
Whence art thou, 8 P 
wind what's thy cafe hons | | : | 2 


FTLAVIius. 
My Bus'neſs is 


From Simon to Eliza : Fre a Meſſage, | 1 
And muſt deliver it to her alone. [ Advances to the Door. ; 


Goal-kEEPER [ flopping him.] 
I can't admit thee ; I've receiv'd Commiſſion, 
On Pain of Death, to let her ſpeak to none. 


Fixyrvs. 


To none? | 
GAOL-KEEPER. 


To none, fave Simon. 9 


FLAvIUs [de.] 
This diſtracts me 
that Pm convinc'd ſhe's falſe, but—ſtill, I'll ſee her; 
I'll ſee. her! and—ſtrike Shame upon her Soul. 8 
O Woman ! Woman ! O, deceiving Woman 


Sure, from the firſt of T ime, thy Sex were ſent 
: G To 
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To curſe inſnare, and—captivate Mankind ; 
” [To the Keeper, 
Suffice it for the Breach of thy Commiſſion n 
That I produce Authority from him.  [Shews the Signet. 


GAOL-KEEPER, 
This Evidence admits of no Diſpute. (Une the Du, 


FLavivs. 


By this Authority I farther charge thee, - 
Till Malachias come to call me hence, Wins: 
That none dare enter, or approach the Door. - _ _. 


G aok-KEEBPER | 
Thy Order ers de 6 it obey'd. 
| (Licks the Deer and E 


SCENE draws, and jr" Eliza lleeping 
on a Couch. 


Fr Avivs. 


Aſtoniſhing ! and can the fair Deceiver TS 
Be ſunk in Slumber thus, and ſoft Repoſe? # 
Can Guilt with Sleep thus quietly accord ? 

Unnat'ral League I'll inſtantly divide it, 
And frown like Conſcience on the guilty Mind ! 

[Draws his Sword, and advantes tewards the Couch ; books 

| on her, and fart bach. ] 

Heav'ns ! can I ſmite her? No: ſhall Charms like theſe 
Diſtain'd with Blood expire! let Villains — 
Relentleſs Villains, from whoſe callous H 6 
Humanity recoils—let ſuch profane, 

Deal Death unſeen, and glut their Swords with Gore. 
Leave Puniſhment to Heav'n | 

[He tarns from her, and endeavours to ſheath his Sword, 

but trembling lets it fall ; the Noiſe awakens Eliza. 1 ; 


P” OD x —mw» > Mw. 


ELIZ A. | 
Afide, flarting up as amaz'd. 
Who can he 1 ; 4 7 
Like ſome Time- eaten Statue in a Wall, 
His Aſpect threatens Death, and frowns Defiance 
Bu.—iee the Guilty fear ! I fear him not; ah 1 
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Id aſk his Purpoſe, were he Satar's ſelf, 
Or Satan's Maſter-piece, that Villain Simon ! * 
Approaches him.] 
What odious Wretch art thou? an Imp of Darknefs 
Or one of Simon's Bloodhounds ſeeking Slaughter ? 
Hah | what lies here? by this I ſee thy Purpoſe; 
Come, execute it well—N ay, tremble not— 
[Grves him the Sword, 
Tl bare my Boſom to receive the Wound, 
And thank thee to releaſe me ! but—if aught | | 
Of Pity in thy ruffian Breaſt remain, + [Kneeks. 
Let me conjure thee with my lateſt Breath, | 
If yet he lives, and thou hereafter ſee. 
0 My dear—my faithful Flavius, let him know 
. That I refus'd Love, 9 7 and N 
And died a Martyr to m 
4 Now —ſtrike the ce fatal Blow; e ſay to 122 bs 
By Virtue ſtrengthen d, 1 rejoic'd i in Death f Riſes, 
H turns from her in Confuſion, and drops the Sword, 


FLAVTUs [aſfide. ] 
Wat do I hear ? Confuſion and Diftration'! * - 
What do I ſee? — my oaks are I 8 2 
And = Pe 
Pervades m Sul Ol , 
4; Deteſted, A fag f he ns 4 thou thus, 
1 All filthy and infernal as thou art, | 
ſe WM Prefume to wear the radiant Robe of Truth? 
Firſt-born, and faireſt Attribute of Heav'n! 
What ſhall J do ?—which Way ſhall I accoft her? _ 
While gentle Paſſions bid me to her Boſom, he wage © 
Scouling Remorſe and villain-ſneaking Shame, 
Companions dire of Guilt, deter me thence, © 
45 And are me to a Statue |—O—Eliza /— 


ELITIZ a [ flarting.] 
Sure I ſhould know thatVoice |— He approaches NN 


d. * Fravivus. 
My dear Elizg / 


, ELIZ A. U Hun) 5 ˙7 
74 Regard me, gracious Hevn! _ - [Shricks and ſuinti. 


G 2 Fr Avrus 


#* 
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N FLavivs [catching her.) 
| Deſpair and Death 
What has my Raſhneſs — - 


Enter Dx vSILLA, running; ſhe ſees FLAvIOS 2 
Haris back in — 8 


FLavivs. 
| , Drufilla, Oh—— 
If tender Pity ever touch'd th TP Heat 
Mingle thy Tears with mine 
[Sets ELIZA in a Chair, and ſupports her in it. 


DRUSILLA. 


Thou monſtrous Villain! 
Doſt thou ſpill Blood, and aſk another's Tears 
To waſh the Stain away ?—firſt learn to feel, 
Inhuman Hypocrite !' whoe'er thou art, 
Blood ſhall for Blood be paid ! | 
[Takes up the Sword, ge advances towards F rarer 


FLAvlus. 
Well; be it ſo: 
I aſk not Life—T loath it as my Bane; 
And Death is Pleaſure, to the Pangs I ſuffer ! 


DRusILL A [ looking at him.] 


So much thy Voice reſembles that of Flavius 
I almoft—think thee—him ! » 


FLavivus [flinging off his Diſguiſe ] 
The ſame, Drufulla ; 
The poor, diſtracted, wretched, ruin'd Flevins / 
[DzvsILLA flares, and drops the _ 
Druſilia, ſee ; behold this beautious Corſe! | 
In ife, how lovely ? and, in Death, how fair? - 
[DRxuSILLA approaches, they both weep aver ELIZA, 


W OE " TP Wo” Po _ 


DrvsILLA. 


Ye W Pow'rs of Grace ! conduct her Soul 
To Realms of Peace, and everlaſting J)) Y £ 


+8 * FT Aulus. 


ord. 


ZA, 


Ibs. 


| 12 Eyes deceiv'd me not; tis ſurely ſo! 


05 couldſt thou view my Agony of Soul— 


— feel himſelf awake to Woes 


"JERUSALEM. 


FLAvius. | 
| Wretch that L am! tho? but i e 
I've in a ur'd ſo much Innocence and Love 
That I hought reverherates upon my Soul, 
And ſtings me with Confuſion. —Heav'n and Earth ! 
How hateful to himſelf does Man appear, 
When Conſcience is his Foe ? Alas, Eliza, 
My dear Eliza / to thy clay-cold Lips { embracing ber 
* me unite my own, and thus—expire! 
ELIZA revives and farts 


 +EL1zA. 
Where am I, and with whom? 


 FLavivs in Tranſport of Foy] = 
B bay n the lives | , 

She lives! and I am bleſs'd : 1 my Love 

'Tis Flavius whe ſupports thee | 


| 
Sacred Pow'rs ! 


1 beloved Shade ! O ſay the Cauſe 
hat thou from Paradiſe—— Le ſaints « ** 


FLAvIVUs. 
What means my Fair ? 
Doſt thou miſtake me for an Apparition? 


View all its Guilt, its Grief, its Shame, its Horror 
Then would thy melting Heart—— — | 


C ELIZA. - 
Propitious n reſtore me to el | 
Or give me to unfold this m he en | b [0b 
But now, methought, a ru yi — | 
Bloodthirſty, 'and { remendous to bent! Sy \ 
Looking Revenge and — tis foften'd 1 now, | 
And ſeems as 'rwere ny Fi us, all aghaſt— , 1 
In Tears—and trembling with alternate Paſſions ! | 


Fl Avius. 
Would it were ſo! Would Flavius did not IS 


G 3 © Unſpeak- 


8 b 5 1 0 E 


Unſpeakabl aMiQting | yes, Eliza; 
I am thy Flavius — I am that Aſſaſſin, 
Who ſought uy Life— | Po from ber, wetying. 


. 5 A 

| This mu 1 * than Fancy 
If thou art real Flavixs, for my Heart {To Fuavius, | 
Ev'n ſtill ſuſpects my Eyes ; how cam'ſt thou here ? 4 
And why this Attitude? for what theſe Tears ? | 
From whence theſe outward Marks of inward Anguiſh ? 
What haſt thou done ? and wherefore doſt thou fear ? 
O, ſpeak—Suſpence is Death! 


' FraAvivs. 
That I am here 
I owe to Malathiag— twas b him, l 
Twas by his Friendſhip that, in yon 98 
I paſs'd unnotic'd throꝰ ten thouſand 


hat I am thus—good Heav'n ! | 
[ Turns from her, 3 to proceed. 
| Lc 270 1 
| on, fa | 
As burni a it Wound. * 0 


So thy De ys add Agony to Anguilh 


Dos 11 4 (aſde.] 
'TismorethanTcan bear! Im Fi. (BudDauuzA, 


FLavi * 
Ah, no! my Torttites are not to be told ; 
Seek not, alas ! their hidden.Source to know, 
But, let them fink s Silence. 


* 5 ELI z A. 
VUnkind and cruel ! I conjure thee, "wes 
Thou art not t Flavius, if thou can'ſt refule. 


FLlavivs, | 
Thow're e if thou can'ſt frgve me! 


ET 12 A. 
I'll ſwear thee Pardon, if thy Errors riſe 
From fond Miftake, or blind Exceſs of E 
. UF be 


Ne 


% - 
* 
* 
* 


rns. 9 


Fa aviug. Nr > 1. n 


" Vi 1 
*, 


No more, Eliza; 7 

My Pardon's ſworn, and I have nought to fear. 
As Malachias took his haſty Leave, 
Some Words he ſpoke, which raſhly I miſconſtru 4d; 6 4 
From thence drew falſe Suſpicions of th Virtue, 
And fear'd that much detefted Villain, Simon . 
Triumph'd in ſecret o'er my injur d Honour 2 — 
Thus, ſtung with Jealouſy, in mad. Miſtake, 
And by Reſentment fir d, I ſought my Sword, 
And aim'd the deathful Blow ; when (but unſeen) 
Swift down deſcended ſome celeſtial Pow'r, 6 
Which ſmote, or ſcem d to ſmite my ſick ning Soul, 
And turn'd, or ſeem d to turn my Sword aſide ?: 
Starting from Slumber, my Eliza 'roſe _ | 
As Saints ariſe ! by Innocence ſuſtain d, 


By Faith and Fortitude rn 
In full Aﬀiance of cel 
For me ! ah, what remain re Diſmay,. - 


And Heart afflicting Horror 122 I cannot : 
edundant Shame, 85 Bitterneſs of Grief, 
* IM ® Arreſt my fault ring ongue | O let my Tears, . 
In filent 1 declare the reſt, 
And waſh my Guilt away! O let my Sighs 
F 2 thy fond _—_ — Idea wall — 


E112 4. 
ö Loet thoſe reſent, | 
Whoſe Conduct fades before the Face of Proof ; 
True Virtue, like true Gold, as oft * 9. 
More perfect will appear. | | 


8 FLAVIVUs. 7 IS 
Dwells there on Earth 3 
Such Excellence Svine, fave here alone? 7 EB & 
O could fix my Eyes for ever on thee, | 
1 For ever look unutterable Love ! 


. Ezxz 7 

My Life's beſt Bl my 

Se Heav'n) and only Joy 23 — 

| The Tranſports of my Mind, nor 
8, That ardent-glowing, ex 1 Aff 


8 3 


| 
i 
| 


| Which knits my Heart, and blends my Soul with thine — 


5s MT SIE OE Sf; 
Softer than Friendſhip, kinder than Eſteem, 


Enter Malachias baftly and in Confufion. 
- Flavivs. „ e 


Dear Malachias, one ſhort Moment more 


MALACRHIASV. 
| en Thou canſt not here; 
Nor yet canſt thou return: Alas, I fear 
Our Friendſhip will o erwhelm us with Misfortunes ! 


„ 


What ſudden Cloud of Fate ſurrounds us now ? 
But—take my Life—l yield it with Delight, 
To fave thy — blameleſs! but, from whence 
Procgeds a Change fo ſudden and ſurprizing? 

i 7 | 


MALACHIAS, 

Time will not now permit me to relate 
The various Cauſes that alarm my Fear 
Know this in ſhort, the Roman Legions yield, 
And Conqueſt will be ours. If ſo, perhaps, 
Our jealous Chief (who ſcarce believes his Eyes, 
Or even truſts his Ears) himſelf may come 
To re-examine Fephthe in the Priſon, 
Thus ſhopld it prove, as, who can tell? it may, _ 
If timely Circumſpection be not us'd, n: 
We're equally undone ! The Guards without 
Are doubled: Every Avenue s furrounded;; - 
And al] are ſearch'd at Ent'rance and Return. 


Ts © 


Eſcape thou can'ſt not. && {Seems to confuler, 
|  EL1z a [weeping.} | ute 
0, my bodiog Heart! 
What haſt thou more to feel n 
| | Mid... 
Alas, Eliza, 7 2. 
* for myſelf, for thee alone I fer? 


 MatAacnilas 


- 


JERUSALEM &@< 


Mn ler reatieting himſelf] IK] 

| Fear not, my Friends; you ſhall be both conceaFd *., | 

12 IS, within the Limits of this Pris' n, W 
ſecret, ſubterraneous, gloomy Cell, 6-41 ee wv 


To Simon ev'n unknown: Thither deſcend P 
) , Immediarely with me, and there remain; 

When Danger's over, I'Il convey you then ce, 
# 2A thi ent ee en 8 
| 4 EL1ZA, T Ci ano! 3A 

Kind Heay'n, protect my Flaviys / | 
e HO ales 

Yes, Eliza; 4 


He will protect us both: Impartial Heav'n 
Oft' ſmiles on Wreehes, while be withers Kings. [Exton 


SCENE charges to the four. 11 
| (See Page xvi) _ 5 
[4 Noiſe of the Battle, Clubing of Swords, Acc. 
iN» Enter Jon and SIMON. 
Jonx. ; 


Be not diſmay'd my Countrymen and Friends: 
Are we not HzBREws ? fight we not for Freedom? 
Our Lives, our Laws, our Temple ? all that's dear 
-  S1M0N. 
Well done; fight on: Strike Home, my Fellow-ſoldiers; 
Be Death our Choice, or Liberty our Prize ! 


TS 


| WS 

There; cut them down ! let out each, Coward-Soul, 

That animates its ſapleſs Trunk with Fear, L Shut. 
Enter TiBszRIUS in Confuſion, 


T1BzR1vus [endeavouring to rally the Romans. 


Romans / return—return | retrieve your Honour! © 
$a u not yet convinc'd? can you not ſee * 
e iy from 3 by Deſpair inſpir d? 
Romans ! return | for Shame return, and ; 
Nor meanly Joſe your Laurels to your Foes | 1 a 
. Dili 


W en 2 0 


ler 


" 
IL Tiberius it 
von 10 rocollac? 
eee, fr 
"IT 


As when the 


empeſt pours its Rage | 
On ſome majeſti n weak with Age; 
At long Defiance tho it held each Blaſt, 

Splits, trembles, wavers, nods, and—falls at laſt; 
So fall their Hopes ! and thus their Heroes yield, 
„„ 


| Son. | 
- Exult, O Henne | pay them back their Scorn ; 
Courage fultain'd « our Swords, and Conqueſt crowns the 
' | Li and Excunt. 


1 END or THe THIRD ACT. 


Y 4 


= 
v3 
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G OX OCH 


!. at , 

A c T w. Ew 

SCENE, Tie Painom. - f 
Enter two Noran ls. 


IR U SALEM. 


8 0 iſt. Nov ann 
Wur it be long e're Sinn meet us here? 


' ad. NorTany, . 
No; they report he's eoming. * 89 


nt. NorARv. 
Tbis poor Wretch, 

Whom were to re-examine, will (they ſay) 
Diſcover nothing. 
a4 »\ | 2d. neben 

, Hitherto indeed 
He has ſuſtain'd his Suff rings like a Hero, 
Tho' ev'ry Lunb diſtorted, and each Nerve 
Beyond its Center ſtretch'd with cruel Force. 


Iſt. NoTan V. 
Tepbthes had ever an heroic Soul, | 
And ſtrongly hated Simon; if, in F "aft 4 


He has betray id the City, tis, perchance, 
From his Averſion to that Tyrant's Party. Y 


2d. NoTARY. 
; I queſtion much the Truth of the whole Matter; 
For, had the City really been betray'd, 
r 2 
Than by Aſlault, to enter. nw 


iſt. NoTARY. 
| | | a I confeſs itz 
But Fear, th' inſeparable 
A Force, ——— Sway, 


. — 


5 "Te SIEGE & 


| Is ever preſent in the Shape of x 
© - 2 ſcare a Tyrant whereſoe er he goes. 
a fares it with our Chief; a 


_ 9 % ® VN 
Yet, to his Fears a Slave: We're Slaves to him 
On the ſame abject Principle, our Fears: 
For, by ten thouſand Inſtances, we learn, 
That Difobedience to his barb'rous Orders 
To us were preſent Death. : 


2d. Nor AR x. 


| Curs'd be the Day 
That gave him Ent'rance in Jeruſalem.— 
_ iſt, NoTary. - 1 
Huſh Peace; he's coming: let us not provoke 


The Stroke of Fate untimely; ſince we know 
Death is declar d for all who dare but murmur. 


Enter Sr Mon guarded, and GOAL-KEEPER, 


S1MON. 


Take Jepbthe from the Rx. 14 
GoAaL-KBBPER. | | F 

'Tis done, my Lord. 
lin 

Then order him before us. [Exit Goal · keeper. 


[To the Noranlzs.] 431 
| f Gentlemen, | 
You're Notaries, are you not? 


* 


-. 


NorARIESV. 5 
/ | W e are, my Lord. 


1 p 81 MON. | f | 
charge you then, as you. regard- Lives - 
To er this vily Con Laber po Favour, uY 
[Jephthz is brought in by two Men, hand- cu d and fetter d: 


1 51 63 #4 


af. © umme 


JERUSALEM. - 
iſt, NoTARYy. "= 
Tephthe, we're order d to examine thee , 
Again on this Affair: "What can't thou /: 
II ATH. 2 


| Tis to no Purpoſe you examine me, 
4 enn 


| 2d. NOTAR. 
Tha's work than faing nothing, 


JornrTHa..; 
| Let it be. 


1ſt. NoTAry. 


8 8 * | 


And tel us all thou know. 


JaruTus counties? 
I Will not ſpeak, * 


d b \ Nor ſhall your Takes Ronnie. 


2d. No rA R v. 1 
Villain! * 
Thou haſt betray'd our City. * 


JIIZRHB THE. Ne 
So thou 'fay'l t 


it. Nor AR v. | 
Nay, ſo ſay thy Adherents: they deu — 
Ol being Principal in this Deſign. CY 


2d. NoTARY. 


Haſt thou not giv'n Intelligence to Cz ' 
And held a Correſpondence with him ? w__— Kr 


FLogrnat orient 
u anſiver that to Heav'n, but got to you.” -  [Groan. 


iſt, Nor AA. 54 
preſumptuous Hypocrite, reſolve us now, | 


And not n E 1=e. - 
JePHTH 8. 


was. Þ 


7 


SIEGE of 


| Jarurus. 4 
1 It favours, I confels, of Prophanation, | 


To mention Heavn before the Fiends of Hell, 


SIMON [ [rity Befi from bis So] 
This A_— deprives me of all Patience 
Bring in the again be hall be tortur'd. 
os 18: bin TIS ag 
B "IP 
Already thou haſt tortur'd me to Death; 
Tve little left to feel, and leſs to fear. 


SIMON [approaching him haſtih..] 6-4 
Haſt thou not fold the Giay:te the Remens ? 


| Fern TH K. 

1 Ih not ſold it; but, ſuppoſe I had ? 
The Cit does not appertain to THER ; | 
Thou haſt no Bus neſs in it, Rebel- Tyrant 


S8 tMON | furiuſh.] I 
Abuſive Miſcreant, dar'ſt thou thus inſult 
Authority and Pow'r ? | 
 JernrHz®. 
Miſcreant thyſelf, 
What Pow'r or what Authority is die ? 
Thou Miniſter of Catan 


STMON [walting to and fro in a Rage. 
Tbinkeſt thou 
Such Infolence of Tongue ſhall paſs unpuniſh'd 2 


JEePHTH A. 
I'm well convinc'd no Lan can uſe 
Can ſharpen thy Reſentment. 2 Dots 
Were I to ſtand, or, with beſeeching o_ 
Pamper thy Pride by importuning Pity ; 
Rough, rude, reſentful, bloated with Revenge, 
Thy Heart would harden more ! Let therefore TRUTH 
Let TxuTH, that Stranger to thy Soul, call forth 
To flame the latent Hell that glows within thee, BI 
LE | * 
1ſt. Nor Axv. 


JERUSALEM. 
iſt. Nor AR . 4 


E , hat thou eg Adberents, os 


have already ſuffer'd Death ? 


" It; N bra. 1 


This farther, en know of any other 
Conſpiracy, in which thou art not quindi 


S1Mon [paſiendtel.] 
1 Bare Ws Toogu den ok with bring Pine, 
ave his Ton wn with "I | 
And from his r WW 
To broil and bife inthe ſorchng Sun * 11398 1 


s 29 1 e114 3 F 
: 


Jar ar nA. Lean 26% 
M how can't co Pow'r I f& I Fu * 
$ th r it in great £ 
F . Indul Heawn, e =; 
Speed on m happy Change. — — feel, | 
With Joy, I feel incumbent Death upon me 
O Tortures! — *** NE 
VU brice welcome to m r yes 104} o 
gl. 1 beheld —— [ 
Say to that me 1 
— up my Soul, + wiſh'd— Ts 
Wiſh'd him to feel - the Tortures he inflicts, t 264 ' | 


And ſhare the F LN 
Receive me, mn . [Dia 
45 4 


| Iſt. NoTany. & 4 wer 10 
Alas, the Traitor's dead | 


AN Nerv, [NS will 
Tun reigns the Tyrant l. 1 en Wen 


, iſt. Notary. © 4 


How ag res Ln 
If now the 2 Gs Pine! ) : 66-1 avedT 


a oa«& Sx 
” 


* N ; 
, Cm - 
-—- SCENE 
A #4 F % *, $ 10 * 
. * 


„ . STEGE of | 


SCENE changes to a ſubrertaneous Cel in 
che Px180's. [Lamps down.) | 


FLavivs and ELIZA. 


25 Ki 4. PF « 
And wilt thou can ſt thou leave Eliza here? 


FrA Vr. — 

Thou know'ft what Friendfhip ever has ſubſiſted 
By mutual Confidence, in mutual O ats 
Of Secrecy and Honour: One ſhort Hour: 
At firſt, was all indulg'd me; lucky Chance 
Has made it more than two: When he returns, 
With bim Lmuſt depart.—Alas, Liza, 
Like Bodies diſunited from their Souls 
I ſcem but half myſelf when rent from thee ! 


* * —_—_ -- — 


a 


band i 0044 B&B As mus a4 1 .\ a; 
Muſt it be thus? O!] muſt we part fo ſoon ? 10 
So ſoon — perhaps for ever l cruel Thought: nit all 4 
Two tedious Moons Dru/illa and myſelf 
Have waſted Sighs in comfortleſs'Confhnement, 
And cruel Recollection of the Time. nnn 
That fatal Time l the Hour of Separation. 
Snatch'd from thy Side 1 Nuffians 
As e together rambl'd from the Camp 
In Grief ; forgetting Danger while we wept 
Our City's Ruin, and our Nation's. Woe ! 
rei 1 24) 
FLAvlus. 
Eliza, ceaſe; — this Repetition wounds, 
Afreſh my Heatt, and — can beat no more! ¶ Meeps. 


| . 

And wilt thou leave me thus expos'd to Simon / 
Have I not told thee of his vile Intention? 
Poſt thou not tremble at his baſe Deſign ?— &Y 


Fiivivs [ with great Fervour.] or 
Diſtracting—agonizing Thought !—O, Heav'n ! 
By thy unbounded Pow'r—proteQt my Fair! 


' ELIZA. 


2 * 
= A 
* 
Os 


94 nung .. a * | * | 
» 1 * 1 2 8 | 12999 
JERUSALEM. 59 
: 
ETL IZE A. | 


My deareſt Flavius / let us part no more : 
Zither thou ſhalt not go, or Pil go with thee, 
Tho' wn, a, - perplex the Way, 

And ev'ry r is beſet with Death ! 
je" FLavius. 

O ſay not fo : Inevitable Ruin | 
Muſt be the Conſequence if I remain, * 
Or thou return with me. Think, dear Eliza; 
Think what Diſgrace attends on broken Faith | 
No} chuſe to throb my Heart till thou ſhalt burſt _ + 
With keen Severity of pungent Sorrow, 
Rather than deviate from the Paths of Honour, 
And blot my Conſcience with fo foul a Stain. 


ELIZ A. 
O, ſtay! Tue ſtill ten thouſand Things to tell thee; 
Ten thouſand Griefs and Fears ſurround my Soul, | 
And drive me to Diſtraction 'm undone— ' 
From thee divided, I'm undone for ever 


'Y Fravivts. | 
P Wbus; as from Thorns, on Thiſtles I am caſt, 
Then back on Thorns again ! Such my Diſtreſs: 
I turny and turn yet, turn me as I can; JEN 
Still deeper are my Wounds, and worſe my Tortures. 
But — dear Fliaa; O- my better ſel 
On Flavius pour thy Torrent of Diftreſs ! 
Let me abſorb it in my bleeding Boſom; 
Forget it thou, and give thy Soul to Peace. 
a a EL Iz A. Fei 

Forbid it, Heav'n, that Peace ſhould on my Soul 
Extend her balmy Wing, till I'm reſtor d | 
In Freedom to thy Arms, or- thoſe of Death | 
O, Flavius—leave me not [Turns from him weeping. 


 Fravivs [weeping alſe.] 
3 — thy Tears, 20 
Or mingle them with _ -E -O — [ Embraces her. 
1 oor 6 s, 
Alas -I muſt ä Voice x Death 
Is leſs alarming to departing Souls 1 5 
Than this unwelcome Summons— 5 


EL IZA. 


60 We STEGE f | 
EL1zA. 


Cruel Fate 
Strengthen me, © OPER to et my Woes 


Enter Malachias [in Haſte.] 


MALACHIAS; 


Now Safety ſmiles ! come, haſte thee to return, 
And leave thy Fair to Providence and me. 


FLAvI1vUs [reſuming his Diſguiſe.] 
Friend of my Boſom, I beſeech thee, guard— 
Guard as thy Life this Fav'rite of my Soul ! 
I dare de in Providence and thee. 


MALACHIACSò. 
With me, while Life remains, ſhe ſhall be ſafe. 


FrAavivs [embracing her.] 


May Heav'n defend thy Innocence and Life; ; 
And Angels watch thy Way — Adieu, my * air. 


EL IZE A. 1" 
o FlaviaO—Farewel |— [Exeunt, weeping. 


SCENE changes to the Roman Camp. 
Enter TIB Za Tus and StxTus, 


SEXTUS./ 
Be comforted, my Friend ; the Face of Fortune 


Is various and uncertain, like the Vapour 
Which oft” obſcures Aurord's bluſhful Cheek, 
But fades in Phæbus Rays. 


T1BERIUS, 

Abſurd Advice |! 
Thinkeſt thou thus to ſooth me to Indiff*rence 
While Honour bleeds beneath a falſe Report ? ? 
*Tis only there that I regret a Wound, 
And fear a Scar, my Friend : My Life's a Trifle z; 
A Debt to Nature, which I could reſign 
Without the leaſt ReluRance ! but—my Hondur: 
"Thus to be ſtung with eps. 


Satt. 


F OI . A | 3 "A 2 Off | * * ' 4 4 as £1 * N ns 
a . — 5 f 4 » if \ = # 4 a 
JERUSALEM. 
y 1 . 
: 


SEXTUS; 


R 
Have Patience; twill exhauſt itſelf in Air; | 

And die of Diſappointment. Czfar's Boſom 

Will yearn to reinſtate thee in his Favour, 

When Truth, all-eloquent; ſhall clear thy Fame. . 

Was ever Gen'ral more averſe to puniſh | | 
To Pity and Forgiveneſs more inclin'd ? 

Did ever Gen'ral, with ſuperior Pleaſure, 

Acknowledge Merit, and reward Deſert ? 

| TI ERIVsò. 
I own it, Sextus; I have Cauſe to own it; 
But—ſuch abuſive Scandal— 


SEXTVUS. 
Scandal! Piſh: 
Scandal is eaſy to be propagated, 
But difficult to prove. 


TIBER IVS. 1 US | 
A flight Misforturle . 
I \Opene the ill-ton'd Mouth of ſquinting Envy 
o yelp foul Rumours on the beſt Intentions ; * 
And gives to ſecret - working Malice Room „„ 
To ſteal on Reputation like a Coward, 
Trip up its Heels, and ſmear it o'er with Mire ! 


. SEXTUS. 8 
You knbw, e're Cæſar leads the gen ral Battle, 

All the Commanders will appear re him; 

If he ſhould notice thee by Reprimand, 

It will behove thee much to juſtify 

Thy Honour from Reproach. 


T1iBERIUS: | 
As T have fought, with fearleſs Reſolution, — {Trumps 
| . gane 
Behold ! Occaſion ſpreads the happy Moment; 
The Trumpet ſummons us to Cæſar's Preſence. [ Exeunt. 
{ Scene drawn. diſcovers Titus in his Pavilion; over it the 
ſcarlet Banner. On his right Hand, a little below, him; 
the Roman Herald, and _ Herald two W 


62 The SIEGE of - 

Enter immediately a Number of Officers, who place them- 
ſelves according +4 their Rank 4 kgs; of Titus. Re- 
enter alſo Sextus and Tiberius, - who, as Lieutenant- 
Generals, place themſelves next him.] 


Tirus. 


What Shame ! what Scandal to the Roman Honour 
Thus to be baffled by a ſtarving Crew? | 
A Crew of Ruffians, Mutd'rers, Thieves, and Slaves; 
Mere Dregs of Earth—the Refuſe of Mankind ! | 
| [Te Tiberius. ] | 


And thou, Tiberius / foremoſt for the Fight, 


And firſt to turn thy Back upon the Foe— 

I give thee here this public Reprehenſion, 

Before my Officers : I ſay, Tiberius, 

Thy Honour's blaſted by this foul Retreat, 

And th' haſt endanger'd mine What can'ſt thou ſay ? 
Thou! who haft drawn a Cloud upon her Luſtre 
By thy inglorious Flight. Could I have thought 
iberius was a CowARD | 


T1BER1vs [ interrupting kim haftily.] 


| " Tirtvus [paſſunateh.] 
Stay thou, till I have finiſh'd— 


| T1iBERius. 

SE | I declare 
Tl ſpeak, my Lord, tho” inſtant Death attend it! 
Whoe'er preſum'd to poiſon Cæſar's Ear 
By whiſp'ring that Tiberius was a Coward, 
Let him approach ! I'll meaſure Courage with him, 
And teach him how to fall. 


TiTvus [ill paſſionately. 
Silence, Tiberius; 
On Silence I inſiſt: Learn thou to know 
Thy proper Diſtance, and to keep thy Tongue 
Within the Bounds of Decency and Duty. 
SEXTUS [afide to Titus. ] 
"Nay, good my Lord—(if I may fo preſume, 
Without incurring your Diſpleaſure) hear him: 
'T was not his Fault, it was the Fate of Battle. 


Tritvs 
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"| Sextus, Appearances are ftrong againſt him ;. 
And Juſtice here preſides, and ſhall prevail. 


SEXTUS. 


Let him but ſpeak ; you know his noble Soul 
Abtors Untruth: You'll find by his Relation, 
Tho' he endeavour'd to be more than Man, 
He's now miſrepreſented leſs than Hero. 


oe TiTvs [to Tiberius. ] 111 77 | 
Defend thyſelf, Tiberius; Time is ſhort, „ 5 
And much remains undone : I ſhall rejoice 
To find thee free from Blame; for I eſteem thee 
In Friendſhip ever dear. | 5 
| T1iBERIUS. 
And Cæſar's Friendſhip 
Is the moſt glorious Gift he can confer ; 


Dear as my Life ! and ſacred as that Honour, 
Which, in his Preſence, I am proud to clear! 


„I TITUus. oor 
+ Relate the full Account of thy Proceedings, N 
TIBERIVUsõ. | 


My whole Detachment was but fiſteen Thouſand ; 

And ſome of theſe I was oblig'd to ſpare, 5 
And leave as Garriſon in Fort- Antonio: 
From whence, in Conſequence of Cz/ar's Orders, 
I drew the reſt before the City-Walls, | 

At firſt, my Lord, the Jetoiſb Forces flew, 
Or ſunk beneath our Swords; we follow'd'cloſe, _ 
And dreadful was the Slaughter ! Man on Man 
Promiſcuous fell, inlarging Death's Domain ! 
Rejoicing Romans hail d the Day their own, 
For Vict' ry ſeem'd to ſettle on our Banners: 
We even made a Breach, prepar'd to enten - 
When, ſuddenly, we found ourſelves engag d 
With more than forty thouſand of the cum, 
Under their Leader, Simon, who advanc'd 
Inſidiouſſy upon us. During this, | 
John's Party from the Temple (who before 

n Were almoſt routed) rallied, and came down 
Moſt furious on our Flank : we were ſurrounded ; 
H 3 | Nar 
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Nor had we Room to fight, or Time to fly: 
* (but aſſiſted by Minerva's Aid) | 

e cut our dubious Way, rallied again, 
And fac'd once more the Battle. New Supplies 
Came to them ev'ry Moment from the City, 
Thick'ning like Hydra's Heads upon the - Jy 
Who with Herculean Vigour mow'd them down, | 
And ſtemm'd th* impetuous Torrent! Sword to Sword 
Diſputing ev'ry Inch of Ground we loſt, 
Determin'd or to conquer, or to die. 
While ardent Glory warm'd each Roman Heart, 
The Fews dar'd all thro Fury and Deſpair; 
By theſe impell'd, tho driven to their Walls, 
(Laviſh of Blood. and prodigal of Life 
Again they turn'd—defying Oppoſition !_ 
Seiz d on our Engines, — like ſwarming! 
Clung on each other, till, by Fire and Force 
They levell'd both our Batt'ries to the Ground. 
My beſt Endeavours to collect my Men, 
Once more, were ineffectual: 'Al „ as one, 
Smote with Confuſion, ſought to gain the Camp, 
Blind to my Signals, deaf to my Commands. 4 
I did all Man could do; it was not mine, ſy 
Singly, to quell the Fury of a Rabble- 
Puſh'd on by wild Deſpair. I was the laſt, 
The laft who left the Field: Almighty Jove © 
ControuPd our Fate, and with reſiſtleſs Pow'r 
Snatch'd from our Hands the Glory of the Morn. 
a en | 

The Will of Fove be done! *tis not for Man 
To queſtion, or oppoſe his wiſe Decrees. [To his Officers. 
Are N preſent who can contradict -R 1 
The I ruth of this Relation ?—Silent all ? 

, + © + * © 7 Babodlagpatbbh ; 


Speak, he that can, and dares ! Speak, Fellow-ſoldiers; 
Many of you can witneſs my Behaviour, 
Who ſaw me in the Field,  * [4 Pauſe. 

es 5 Jha 19a 
: What! no Accuſers? ¶ Turns % TIER TVs. 
Then greater Honour's thine; I know, Tiberius, | 


I know thy Merit well. [To-bis Officers. 
Whoever trie: "Hi 


- 


His utmoſt, can no more; and, though Succeſs | 
Not always crowns his Wiſh, who bokdly dares, 
In Honour's Cauſe, has Merit: and his — 
Tho' not ſo dazzling to the Undiſcerning, 
Wants not for Luſtre with diſcerni Eyes. 
Misfortune may obſcure illuſtrious Kors, | 
As gath'ring Storms obſcure the Jab'ring Sun ;- 
But future Time ſhall never ſay of Tun, | 
He could not ſee its Rays behind a Cloud. {To TiBzr1US, 
Tiberius, reſt aſſur d my Doubts are vaniſh'd; | ( 
And I approve thy Conduct, tho the Event | 
Cropp'd in full = [St thy riſing ExpeQation. 
: 7 *i; 7 {1 1 ns | 
_ Cefer is no leſs generous than jut: 
Unbaaſs'd, both ts puniſh, and 8 parden. 93 k 
SEXTVSs. | 
Cæſar was ne' er ſevere, unleſs Id 
To ow his Deu ofa Oodtabh, 28 
| | [Officers ſalute Timzrws., 


TI Tus. 
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bh „ Now, to the arduous Bus'neſs of the Field: 


Are all your Men in Readineſs to march En 
Fg Ouxzs. | 
They are, my Lord. . 
SE n,, ae 4 
| Then hear me, Fellow-ſoldiers ; 
J have conven'd you, to communicate 
My final Reſolution. I propoſe | 
At length to give a general Aſſault . 
Br ane clot and len e 
Zy one effectual and co 8Stro 1 
1 long protracted Fate. You, Ramans, know : | 
Pve done what Patience and affion can | 
Conſiſtent with my Honour) by Forbearance. 
Gods are Witneſſes my Inclinations * 

Were rather to preſerve, than to reduce them: 
But, thro' my kind Delay more ſtubborn grown, 
Inſolence inſupportable prevails, | * * 
And drives them headlong down. the Steep of Ruin : 
To periſh in th Abyſs of Ronan Rage. I 195% v The | 
a 4 


"66. The SIEGE f 
The fatal Period's come which ſhall determine 
-Whether Jeruſalem or Rome ſhall _ 
Supreme der all Mankind! that li Branch 
Of budding Laurel they ſo lately pluck d 4.28 
- _ Untimely 5 rom our Brows, ſhall, in their Hands, 
"thn Become a Firebrand, ſmoaking with Perdition : 1101 
Let them be tau ght to fee! that Remon V alour, ” YE 
Anteus 2 draws V our from its Fall 
To wreſtle with its Foes. Now, fluſh'd their * 
As Moths they fondly flutter in the Glare 
Of wavering ducceſt, dear bought and tranſient 3 
Which, like the Meteor of the fenny Vale, 
Now light, now dark, deludes favghe to Daltraics, 
oo lon in vain has fle t the ſlaught'rin 
" . * Ben b ; Sword, | 
But, now call'd forth, it ſhall repoſe ok more, 
Till Romans conquer, or till Ceſar yield! 


skExros 3 


2 ſhall a Sword thro'out the Roman Army 
Be longer. — now Ceſar draws his own. [Al draw, 


Tiro. % Fry t 
Great Fove, our Priefts report, this Hour has 81 'n 
Propitious Indications of Succeſs : 9. 


Let none diſpute their Promiſe, or their Pow r, 
But on th Aſſiſtance of the Gods rel 
Strengthen d in their Puiſſance, well advance, 
And humble theſe proud Vaunters to confeſs 
The Froth of "Conqueſt cannot long ſubſiſt 
Without the real r. Tis Time they prove 
What Rebels ought to feel when they oppoſe 
Raſhneſs to Strength, and Inſolence to Courage. 
On your Behaviour, Warriors, I depend, 
Who ſhare with me the Dangers of the Da 42 
And reap the laurell'd D of the Field! 

As Perils thicken, let your Proweſs riſe, 

Nor heed the Fury of a headſtrong Rabble ; 

Such are the Jews—precipitately bold, 

-Fierce without Courage, 'crafty without Conduct: 
They know by Artifice to ſteal Advantage, 

Yet have not Prudence to — Succeſs. 
But, Romans I uſe Diſcretion with your Courage It 
And by — ewe; ah Is 


y 


. To Fools and Cowards leave it: 


JERUSA LEM. 

When fairly Surry ons guileful Deeds 
Are but the it of Fraud on raviſh'd Honour, | Ln 
Tutor d by Cunning in the School of Knaves. 
A Mind that's truly 1 Widom's Mande, = 
That Ape of Policy in Wiſdom's Man 
The Plume of Folly, and the 2 


With gen'rous Pride, and noble Een 
Indignant 7 ſuch Indigence of Glory 

For worthy Hearts too mean: remain 4 ie | 

To win like Heroes, or with Honour fall, 1 
No longer let us ſtand as tame Spectators, | 
While Famine, Faction, and Sedition, fell, | 
With threefold Rage 5 the Work of War, © 
And ſtrip us of the Glory N ueſt ! J 
No; in Deſpite of — Death, * 
Our Swords thro Blood ſhall — our Way to Fame ! 15 

[ Brandiſbes his Sword, 


„ 


1 — 9 found a March, then the Herald advances fer 


_— HERALD. r 
— . yon redatis tained ba 


Ouxzxs. 


We're ready for the Battle, Hearts and Hands... 


Le og gain ſound a March ; are join'd by ſeveral other 
rumpets behind the Scenes, as from the Roman Army '$ 
then a general Shout.” Titus waves his Truncheon, 
which all the Officers draw up, in —_ - 


Tirvs. 
Now, Sons of Rome, immortalize 25 you Fa Fame; 


| By glorious Deeds acquire a deathleſs 


In Honour's Page let this eventful Day, | *' 

When E 1 1 m6 decay, N 

Appear diſtingui nown- ſupreme, 

The Here's —— the Poet's Theme: 

Let long ſucceeding Ages ſound our Praiſe, — * 

And crown this Conqueſt with pe 133 41 
Exeunt, mar ng of wa nt of ue Maj. 


| END o»/Thz-Fav urn AC T. 
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Th SIEGE'F | 


SCE NE Hzzov's Caſtle. 
Enter Joun and Sub. 


2 1 
HIS i. air laſh Al lum; if again 
Our Forces but ume their wanted Courage, = 
Still we may conquer Rome ! theſe Avenues 
Are fortified with ſo much Art and 
To force us hence, A Caſar's boaſted Pow 1s, 
* wers in vain! 


Sox 

— thas, 

We'll make the Hero's tenfold N tremble, 
And daunt him with Diſmay 

| Joux. 6 
| * occurs; 

Suppoſe we make a Sally on bis T roops 
Immediately, and mow them donn by Thouſands? 


 $1mox. 
Not now; our Men are faint : Think it beſt 
That we defer a Sally till Tomorrow. | 


r 

. As coots their Blood, their Courage too ma cool; 

Beſides, th' Exceſs of Famine i is ſo great « 
No Food can be procurd, * | 


"SIMON, 
The Roman Wall | 
Which Ceſar's Army rais'd, in Hope to force 
Our Pow to . is the Cauſe | Th 
. Joun. | 
- Titus ſhall ſee | i 
That Wall ed, — — — 


g — 


6 25 N 


Fre f 


RES SOR 
re yet three to Freedom b 
Their Necks to Ronan Vela. or bear Load 
nnn [ us 3% 


$1M0v, | 
Hebrews yield to Rome ! 
Forbid it, Heay'n, and guard us, heay'nl Sorbet ol 
Rather let Ocean vaniſn, Mountains * 


And Fudah's fruitful Plain's become a Defart ! 
Rather—let Stars and Sun refuſe to ſhine, 


And torpid Earth drop down to central Darkneſs * 


Rather— 
Jonx [heftih.] ] 
Hah ! ſee; our Friend . comes 
With haſty jou File as 


- > $xw0Nn. E 
If L ken bim true, 


He ſeems to with Fave his Face, 
And Sorrow ſane Soul! * 


. Y Enter Ar (4 is Eff} Bars: 


oN. 
n n 
Thou ſeem'ſt as tho? confus'd ! 108 N 
ALEX A8. . * a $11 2— tf } 
Jam, my Lord! 
© $1MON. 
How fares it with the warring World, Alexa 2 2: 
ALEX AS. 
Moſt 128 60. my Lond, we're all undone! 
The Maj ea n affiſts the Romans, 
And — e 1 Hearts with pannic N 
200 - Jonn. © 
An idle Tale, the Fri of falſe "3. 3 
Thou'rt not, Alexas : ſome malicious Dæmon 
In his Appearance mocks. us with Delufion, _. _ 
ALBZAS in Surprize.] 
My Lord? © N ; Nane! 
e SIMON. 
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| suo. 
i MNeſume thy Subject, tell us all; 
Say what we have to hope, and what to fear. 2 


4 2  ALEXAS. 
Hope? tis for ever fled ! there's no Reſource ; 
No Strength—no Refuge—Famine and Deſpair 
Yawn horrid, with Amazement on their Brows, 


20 


And Ruin in their Arms | 
N. Sru on. 
What ſhall we do:? 
Jon. * 


Some Meaſures muſt immediately be taken 
T” oppoſe the Progreſs of the potent Foe. 


""ALEXAS. ; 
As well you might oppoſe the Li hening's Flaſh, 
Eruptive burſting thro? the mid-air Cloud 
Our Men are all diſpers d we know not whither : 
Loquacious, breathing Death, and drunk with Blood, 
In ev'ry Street profuſely ſwarm our Foes. 
SIMON. 
Fury and Death !—it is not to be borne: 
Annihilate this fateful Day, O Heav'n ; 
Or cut it off from Time! 
AN +: Foun. 1 | 
Let us go forth; | 
Let us at leaſt once more attempt to rally 
Our ſcatter d Troops __—©* 
ALEXAS. | 
It can't be done, my Lord. 


| 2240 en 

What doſt thou mean? it u be done —it /ball, 

„„ e 

Alas, my Lord, the utmoſt has been tried: 
Our Forces are no more againſt the Romans 
Than Feathers dancing devious in the Air, 

Or Smoke before the Gale! v1 | 

N Johx. 


1 


JERUSALEM. 


O HN. ö 
3 fone dla 
I this their boaſted Courage this the Aid 


Uſe all thy Efforts, gs. 2-1 TA 
Excite, perſuade, com them deck. Duty, 7% & 
Kone 


And drive them on the Foe 
Theſe and ſtill . 


Have been a in vain: pale, Dat 


l. Say with Fear, to Caves to 
s Sa rompts, or Terror poin 
Such . of 50 lation, * and as Por 
Have not, ſince Earth was Earth, till now appear/d, 
Or ſhall be ſeen again —In ſhort, my Lords, 

The City's irrecoverably loſt ; 

The Men who guard this Caſtle will not fi 
And, worſe than all, the Temple is—in 


Bath [ flarting. ] 
In Flames ! LY”. 


» \ ALEXAS. 

| In unextinguiſhable Flames ! . 
d the Power of Language to relate, 

Or utmoſt Bounds of Thought to comprehend. 

Compar'd with this—Feſuvius is no more 

Than Torches to the Light. Volumes of Smoke 

In ſpiral Clouds aſcend, duſky and drear: 

And from beneath, ſucceſſive Sheets of Fire 

Tow'rds Heav'n's high Concave with 1 Roar 

Flaſh, dreadful and tremendous ; doublin HY; 

And making fick the Sun] fuffus' d with 

And ſuffi 5 umes, red glows around 1 at. 

The agitated Air! it looks as tho”. 

The gen' ral Conflagration were at Hand, 

And univerſal Nature teem'd with Fire 7 \ 


Jonn. 's then. # 
A my Soul can bear no more; 1 
Pm wither'd with Diſtreſs, and WW * 
ALEXAS. | 


Alas, 1 not half our Woes are told 
Mountains of Slain defile the ſacred * | 


5 


W 


* W Ss er 
And, Mid-leg deep, the Pavement floats with Gore, 
Which the voracious Flames with quenchleſs Thirſt 
Moſt eagerly devour; another Stream. © 
Comes pouring on; a larger yet ſucceeds, 

And yet a larger ſtill ! Romans and Jews, 

With equal, ardent, emulative mn 
Combine to ſwell the Stream into a Flood, 

The Flood into a Sea! Heart-piexcing Groans, 
And Widows Shrieks, and helplefs Orphans Cries, 
And loud Laments, and Yellings of Deſpair, 

: In mad Confuſion mix, and multiply | 
| 2 appalling Horrors of this fatal Day 


\ 


Tis inex e! Deſcription fails. 
The World's convuls'd, ind is in Amate, 
And all Creation ſeems to tremble round him 
bs Jokx. 
Better for us would inftant Chaos riſe, 
And cruſh Creation in its ample Ruins! [ Panſe, 


SIMON. | 
What more remains for us but huge Diſmay p | 
And Mis'ry in Exceſs ? myſterious Heav'n ID. | 


In the dark Boſom of impervious Fate "+ 
Faſhions his deep unſearchable Decrees, 
And ſends them forth at his appointed Time 
| As awful Envoys of his ſov'reign Pow'r, 
. To ſcatter wide the weak Deſigns of Man, 
"=o And blaſt his Schemes with Storms of Diſappointment ! 


| ALEXAS. . 
Might I adviſe, twere beſt, my Lords, to ſeek 
In Flight your future Safety: nought remains 
If you abide, but Death; or—worſe than Death, 
The Frowns of Conqu'rors, and the Chains of Slaves, 
 S1moRN. 
Miſtaken Man! becauſe I thus reflect, 
Doft thou ſuppoſe we're fortn'd with Souls fo mean 
To put our Truſt in Flight, or —_ ſhrink, 
When Danger calls, and Courage bids advance ? 
What tho” our rigid Fate, with ſcouling Eye, 
Aſkaunt regards us, and, malignant, ſets 
* Millions of Perils in Array agalnſt us ? 


ay 


* 


EA * . 


C ERUS A L EM. 
Beer ade og and in Freedom fall, 


Than ek ie V in diftant Climes, 
Kent Re Cl es 


jd parts Soba non x 9 
And ſwell the Triumph ing coo 
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Joann © | 
Baſe Coward | firſt prove thyſelf thoſe Wings 
With which thy ang | 


And hie thee to the Realms of rayleſs Night ; 
Conceal'd by black Oblivion CL hes 


In daſtard and Fear-begotten Silence ! 


MALACHIAS. 


Enter MaLacnias [haftity.] 


ll. > 


Fly for your Lives — the Caſtle is . 


The Romans in a Moment will ſurround you, 
Inflam'd with all the Inſolence of Conqueſt, 
And all the Arrogance of fierce ! 
Loud and ſtill louder, with unceaſing Roar, 
The Storm of Battle thunders in the City: 
Thick, and ſtill thicker, wing'd with fatal 8 
hro' Mid-air cutting, ſing the Darts of Death 
By yonder private Gate fly while you may ; 
A ſubterrancous Pallage leads from thence | 
Into Silaab's Vale, and 


SIMON [interrupting bim.] 
Curs'd be he, 
The firſt whoſe abje& Soul, by Fear —_— 
To Flight inglocious turns. the Foe ! 


Journ. | 
Has Ceſar conquer d? Cefar ſoon ſhall ſee 
* we remain, Ad undd d: 
Stedfaſt in Liberty to ſtand or fall. 
Well ſpent the lateſt Breath, the deareſt Blood, 
Well ſpilt of him who dies in Freedom's Cauſe 


0 


; Rb [ Shout within, 
e 
What Clamour's this ? | 
ALEXAS. 
The Shouting of the Romans / 


Jon, 


: . * * F P 4 
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** The S1 E G E „ 
. r 1 
Perdition ſeize their Throats !—but—here's a Blade bn: 
[Puts his Hand on his Sword! 


Has heretofore made many a Chief recoil, 

Has many a Chief o'erthrown ! Often, O Roine, 

Often haft thou thy ſmitten uu wWail de 

Diſpatch'd to Darkneſs by m u'ring Steel. 

Yet more by * this ny bl This was my fiſt, 7 
[ Draius his Sword.” 

* Deſence, and is my laſt Dependance 3 it. 


| SIMON. 
What mightier 1 what Deeds of Death more drear; 
Thy Sword has wrought than mine, is hard to ” 
Nor worth conteſting now: Our future Span 
Let each (as Heroes ſhould, who can no more) | 
Employ, to greatly dare, or—nobly die. [Shout within, 


Euter Trrus, SexTus, and SaB1nus, followed 
. a a Multitude of Roman Soldiers. The Jews with- 
unobſerved to the back Part of the Stage, and . 
conſult. | 7 uy 
Tirus. 1 
come on, my Men; come on: The Caſtle's ours J 
Theſe Walls impregnable, and Towers ſublime, 
To Romans only yield! Sabinus, ene 
Give inſtant Orders that our Pri 
A ſolemn Sacrifice to mighty Jove, 
Whoſe Hand, ſupreme, has wrought with us, to gain 
This Vic ry thus complete : His Power ador d, 
And Thanks return'd, our next will be 
To march in grand Proceflion thro the Gates, 
To take Poſſeſſion in the Senate's Name, 
And publicly declare the City conquer'd. 
. 8ABINUsSö. ̃ 
1 80, r F {Exit Sabinus. 
8x xrus [obſerving the Jews.] 
Stand! Who and whence are yo? | 
Simon [moreſely.] | 


Whoe'er we are, it boots not thee to aſk, 


Nor us to make Reply. 
HET, Joux. 


* 
x 


—_ : ff 2 #4 S 7 4 
EY Py 
Fe 
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JERUSALEM. 


| Jong. 
I We'll ot info this: 


' Trervs. 

Celeſtial Pow'rs | what do my Eyes ent 
two arch- tvrant Rebels l who fo CET 

Have held alem in bold Rebellion, 

And facrific'd ſuch Numbers of her Sons 


To Faction, Famine, * and private Hatel 


| SEXTVUS. 


To chuſe. a | 
SIMON. | 

One Choice remains for us, proud Reman, 
* 1 hay paultry Pow't 


MOMS. di 
; Whate'er my Power, 
And howſoe'er deſpis 4 I fill retains | 
Much more than would ſuffice, weie ſuch my Will, 
To cruſh ten Thouſand fuch weak Worms as you. | 


Jo Rx. 
, Ids he c ge ca. | 
— S900! —+ 1611 : 
| AndI aff thee, Titus. 


True [ſnilng tontemptuouſly. ] | 
-—- *Twere abſurd, 

And inconſiſtent with my oy Digaley 
L ug ſoil my* Weapon ih the Blood of Slaves, 


t of Conqueſt mine. Six Hours ago, 
iH. F N bel you brav d me thus— 


+ ſhould have felt — Proweſs of my Arm, 
And found your Death in Gore! but No- 's too 10 
No oter Honour dal heneforth n. 1 "4 


14 


6 AW SIE GE | 
Than, firſt, to grace my public Entry _ 
Then, crown. gay Rm 194 the eager Gaze 


Of all-applauding Rome. down your Arms. 
1 Nh, 6 i 
We will not lay them down. 1 Th . | 8 
0 be / 2 A, * | 5 
5 TI we'll compel u: 8 inst bn K 
Diſarm and lead them herice. ir [* his Men. 


SIMON *[ -fortel. ] bY | 
Avaunt, ye Save! 
Thou, Titus, art a CowAR'd?! Learn of us, 
Heroes at all Times can from Stader fly, 


Becauſe at any Time they dare to die. 
[ They draw ſhort Eh from under their . 5 rao on 
och others. 1 
, Joun. ts 


Witneſs, O Heav'n ! and, all-ye Romans, know 
115 Sons of ISRAEL. are the Sons of Freedom z- ,,, 
Death we gain a Vict' ry mote complete — 1 
Than Cæſar by his Sword e 
[At they are ſinking, Alexa and Malachias' ſupport ant 


weep over them. 
1 VIC 1 ETON | * | ; 


1. 


* * % © . p ; & 


220 122 liert ——4 3 J. 11 £: 8 


With Grief — Gratitude, my dear An, 
I thank thee for thy Care—a long Farewel— y q 5 
Death is a — Medicine for Deſpair - 
Beyond the Grave — are rr.— lor. 
Sie een IT aA 
hs Digs! 
May Heav'n nk thy Diligence 8 
The Terrors of Eterni i gaacse n 6 
I go—l know pot xo Von, ences m lie 1 
That Sin-created,. evergreen vo 
Is—Death's maſt pungent Sti 4 [bia 
1 — | %: word off 
"7 & Alas, there gone! [0 30 


Peg irq Ci, en et. IL 21 H 


Titvs, 


N 


JERUSALEM „ 

"DT 87 ws. . 
Farewel, Hund may your Souls 
. in 3 ſan Bowers. others learn, 


By your xamples and untimely Fate, 4 
dire Effects of impotent Rebellion. * 1 [Exert. 


SCENE draws and diſcovers rvinated Building. 


Enter E12 A4 and DAUSs IIIA. 


ERA 5 


What M riads of ſucceſſive Dangers wait 
On ev 'ry riſing Hour? Alternate toſt 
Like Bubbles +, and there, we ſeek i in vain A | 
To find a Place of Refuge, or Repoſe : «T 
How were our Priſon-hours perplexfd with 3 
Eſcap'd from thence, new Fears beſet us round; 
Still thicken ag p they fall the Storms of Woe ! 
Expos'd to unknown Perils,” we're compell'd 
To ſculk with Barts, and purblind * of Night, 
Among the muſty Mould' rings, rude and rotten, 
i Of theſs degen'rate Ruins | Oꝰer our Heads 
The diſlocated Rafter vibrates dire 
* fraught with Duſt, the. Refuſe of the Worm, 

T 5 ey Beam the pendent Web. 

_ - Spoil'd of their loamy Coat, the ru I Walls 

up primitive” Undrefs appear, diigufffu 3 
Thro' widen'd Clefts, bleak deere maths North 
And, from the Vaults beneath, o'er which, —— [ 
Miftruſtful, we advance, dank * . 


Of noxious Quality, 3 


. ons N of the Grave Þ 
SK Dau i114. 
And yet, perhaps, | 
To this micouth' Retreat (in of Yore, ©0110 


The happy Haunt of Man, tho! now forlorn, 


And crumbli — — ) even here, who knows, 
In Queſt of yrants Wolves: my prom 


Ard e vs for their Prey. 


2 12 DaustrLA. 


75 "Th SIEGE of * 
Drxv$ILLA. 
Let us withdraw; I fear we are ſurrounded ! 


EL1z A | flepping cautiouſly. ] 

Alas, our Shelter, totters while we tread, 
Grown tremulous with Age! 
. [4s they are preparing 10 withdraw, 5 
ang. two others in Pur ſuit of them, with drawn Swords. ] 


DRuSILLA. 
O Heav'n, they're here ! 


GoAL-KEEPER.., - - 
According to my lateſt Information, F: 
This is the Place in which they laſt were ſeen. 
Hah l eps * remain. 


EI IZ A. 
| Ye.Ruffian- Slaves ! 
What, will you life your coward Arms? — 


©  GaAOL-KEEPER. | If 
No Words , 2 7 
Your Fate's determin'd, and your Death's at Hand. 
[They ſeize on Eliza and Druſilla. 


| Enter Flavius ſuddenly and draws. 


FLAVIUSs. 


Eb Villains, hold ! reſign your ret þ 
Or Death ſhall be your Portion— 


GOAL-KEEPER 
Who art thou ? [ Attempts to offault him. 


4 FLavivs. 

Audacious Wretch ! my Sword ſhall anſwer that— - 
[ Fight, Flavius flabs him. 

Get thee to Hell, and aſk: — ellow- Devils 
The Name of him who ſent thee howling thither ! x 
| { Goal-keeper dies. 
uring this Encounter, the other two Men muffie and drag 
. Eliza and or ma F lvius, turning to ibeir 


£4, miſſes them. 


— 


234 FiAavius. 


7 ERUSA 'L DM. 
: rr yu „ ben $0 


Eliza and Ora fle „ 


E 


| [ 
Unhappy Flavius how = ſhort-liv'd Jo 


In Air is borne away ?—Alas,—E/iza? - 
Ye Guardiari-Angels that ſurround the Juſt, | 
O, ſhield them both with your protecting Wings; 
O, ſhield them both from Harm! Where ſhall I go? © 
Where ſhall I fly to find them? — 

18 Wee nd ru off with 


Enter Tiberius, at the Head of a Party of Romans, 
with Eliza and Druſilla, and the 4 — 


T1IBE RIUS. 
Wyere is Flavius ? 


| E LIZA. A 
My Lord, we left him here [—Propitious Heav'n, 


Be chou his Guard {Sp bd SnenteProy, 


Lies the inhuman Wretch who ſought to ſlay-us ! 
But, by what Inſpiration Flavius came, 
Is almoſt to a Miracle amazing, by 


TISERIUSs. 

 Flovin, two Hours ago, begg'd Leave of C * 
To ſpeak with Malachias in your Favour, 
Which Czfar condeſcended to permit: 
This was the ſafeſt Way by which to paſs 
In Queſt of Malachias ; hence appears 
The Cauſe of his Approach and your Deliv'rance. 
But, Madam, I'm aftoniſh'd you'd attempt 
So raſh an Eaterprize! 

ET IZ A. 


O, my good Lord, 


Call i it not rath 3 by Chance we overheard 


The cruel Orders ken by John and Simon, 

That ev'ry Pris'ner ſhould be put to Death, 

Left all ſhould join the Romans: Learning this 
Same who were not in Chains broke Sr a Wall, 
And inſtantly eſcap'd ; we follow'd them, 

Not knowing how or whither: But the Ne 


I 3 0 And 


Immediately alarm'd, purſy'd-us cloſe, _ 


80 The SIEGE T 
And found us here; that Inſtant Navius came, 
As from the Clouds deſcended, to protect uus 
But, while he fought the Keeper, theſe baſe Villains 
Muff'd and dragg'd us furiouſly away, + 
In order to have flain us: Then i was, 
That Heav'n ſtepp'd in with interpoſing Bower, | 

And ſem thee to redeem us] But—T fear ft 14) 
Greatly 1 fear, my Flavius is no more 
2 I — all — and forlorn 

e Days in Sighs and Sadneſs, 

A —— in a Land unknown 


{They turn from Tiberius weeping. 
Enter Flavius in great Haſte and Diſorder. 


F LAVIUS. 
Romans, make Way, and let me thro” your Ranks; 
Eliza J loft, and Flavius is diſtracted 
He endeavours to bredk thre them, 


Hell] do you top me ? ee Trae 
I wil not ä I 


133 We 


Stay, Flavius, ftay ; 
Receive from me thy . n-defended Fair. 


. 


¶ Leads them to Flavius. 


Fr Avius ; [embracing them.) 
My dear Eliza! and Drujilla ! welcome, 
O, welcome to my Soul: Henceforth, till Death | 
Divide our Union, may we part no more! 
To Tiberius, embracing him.] 
Let grateful ears, moſt excellent Tiberius, - 
Pour d in thy Boſom, repreſent, unfeign'd, 


The Thanks Loon thy Friendſhip and thy Care. 


EL1zA [turning with Druſilla ts Tiberjus,] 


Gen'rous Piberius, give us Leave to thank Fd 
Since to thy kindly Sue: 


Jy” Tiazr vs [interrupting ber] k 

— Enough, Eliza ; ICU e 
A Herd; Duty — Mats T IL 
| His 


4 


; P-RI)S A IL EN 
His Honour calls him to relieve Diſtreſs: 
The nobleſt Good a gen tous Mind en njoys 0 
Is Pow r to aid the inſur d, friendlefs Fair; > + 80 
Such Actions we eſteem their own Reward, en 
And, for the Boon we give, ourſelves are Debtors 
Flavias, farewel ; I haſten to attend 
Our Ger'ral's Entry : nortliward to the Camp. - 
A Way lies clear before thee ; not a nn 
Remains thro'out : the Living are diſpers d; 
The Channels, as I paſs'd, were flown with gt 
And all the Streets are coyer d o'er with Slainn 


- 
- 
-- 44 


Nene a 


May * reward thee in the Realms 4 
[Exount Typapavs and . 


— 


ig -Dxvsrtrta: © $ e 
How 9 was our Preſervation! FEY wh 


Eis : 


A Providence indeed la Miracle, = 
0 n grateful Hymns of Praiſe to kae! 5 


FLavivs, 


Great is the M of Almighty Pow'r ! 
Beyond or human bs. ught, or ber Ken. 
Us ſearchable his W = thrg' Glooms — 1 
And Labyrinths of Woe, by ſecret Means, g 
Ev'n to ourſelves unknown, he guides our * Aa 
By Paths of Peri- n e 1 750 bal 


DRus ILA. 
Hah ! ſee how fiery Sony dence (B.A | . 
See how the Flames aſcend! _ _ tf 


FE HHR 
1 Drufilla, 
The Tokens of our Temple s Diſlolution 
Scatter themſelves around ! 


ELIZz A [weeping.] 
How Iſrael's Crimes 


. vindictive, Heav'n and Earth againſt them 
14 Fr Avius. 


P * * A 


„„ . 31 EG E of 


FLAvius. 


O, ot een of Cities, firſt in Fame ; 
How are tam; defac'd ! 
How doth 7 goriow Temple waſte in Flames! 
How doth the Sword of Slaughter drink thy Blood : , 
How are thy Heroes fallen! 


— _ IT 
Th dainty Dames, 
With orient Gems 2nd purple Pride adorn d 


Where are they now !—— | 


EL1ZA. 


By meagre Want compell'd 
To feed—O horrid ! op their infant Young, 
In ſecret Caves unſeen | 


DrvusSILLA: 
ET. 98 I — Piltreſs | ; 
urpan Crye amine | 
| Did ever Detolation equal ours ? | 
Can Mis'ry wear an Aſpect more ſevere? [Shout within. 


| FLAy1Us. 
But hark! this univerſal Shout 2 

Great Czſer's Entry in our conquer d City ! 

Let us depart unnotic'd while we may, 

In deep Aſfliction, to the Roman Camp, | 

And weep the ſad Reverſe of Sion there, - | 


ETIIZ A. 


O, Sion much lamented, moſt beloy\) | 
Dire Monument of Fate — fare wel for ever: 
A ſad, long, ſolemn, late, 2 Adieu! 
Wich thee my Heart — with thee? "=p Heart—remains, 
. | en 7 


SCENE 


„ 


JERUSALEM | 
SCENE opens to the farther End of the Stage, 
and diſcovers the eaſtern Gate in Front, * 

the Roman Flag over it. 1 a 
Enter through the Gate, in folemn Proceſſion, 


Two Reman Officers, Oe ike WF URS Fs 
Army, ornamented with Laurel. | 


I. 
| III. 
Four Officers with Banners. 


0 IV. 4 


V. | 4 
Roman Soldiers marching in Ranks, bearing each in 
| 4 right Hand a drawn Sword; in his Left, a Branch 
' 6f Laurel. 


VI. 
Malachias and Alexas, with ſeveral other Prifcners of 


War. 
VII. 
The Bodies of John and Simon, borne on Biers, and 
ane, Roman Soldiers. 3 
VIII. 
A Party of Ceſar's Guards with Lances. 
Ceſar's Standard, borne by Sabinus. 
X. 


A Band of Mufic, playing. 


XII. 
Cæſar, in a triumphal Car, with 
* * holding over hi 


£ 


the Fi of Vice. 


% AI SUVEGIFif.. 
of Laurel; and Peace on his left, * him an Olive 


Bb f 30 bn r 990 N11 44392 

N Pat et Gd FITS before A Zi rok 
arty o 8, Oc. as . 5 mt ads 

[ Muſic continues till the Officers and Solaire divide into Ranks. 

N Diſtances, on each Side of the Stage ;- ad 
9c alt Han a9 adborar eee T 


. SIE. TIRGIA 
Trumpets alone. 


| Hen ALD, _ n 
Hear, all ye Heroes, Chiefs, and ons of 45 N 


Trumpets. dais . 
HERAIL . 


Hear, all ye Heroes, Chiefs, and Sons of Rem 
| Ks Cæſar's Pleaſure, and by his Command 
LOT acquaint you, in the Senate's Name, 


* * 


mm af Jeruſalem. 
© Orvicens and Son unn. "fav 1 4 
Hail, LG . Cæſar, hail: 
10 21 ent! 11 51 11 x : {Flouryſh with the Mnjic. 
Pauſe. „ 1 
. - Trumpets alone, \ 4 a 44 — 


Hear, all ye Hees Chiefs, and Sons N 
This farther I'm commanded to inform _ | 
From this Day forth Fera/alem's declar d 
A City conq — 'd by the Roman Arms: 

And tis — decreed, and I pronounce it, 
With all its Privileges, Rights, and Freedoms, 
A legal Acquiſition; and, as ſuch, 

Hereafter, and for ever, to be deem'd 

A lawful Subject to the Pow'r of Rome. 


Orricers and SOLDIERS, 14 A 
all, Ceſar ! Ceſar, hail! ns 
„ Yo. 91 enn ond Tignnes „ af | 
/ Hail, Eee!!!“ 1 25 * 


g 
— 


Js RUSALEM 1 


n other © @ EO p 00 N 24 Su 7240. 
Hail, . p 
SOLDIERS, janing "heir 4 
Hail, Emperor / Emperor] Ball! hail, 5 15 
40 Grand Concert "of Ms „. N er 


N. B. This Sketch was "mv Awdetc the . Order in 
which the Proceſſion was to appear on the Stage, but any to 
give the Managers an Idea the AER mention, . 


For Mus 1c and Vorcrs. by 


* 
*** 


a" RectTarivy 55 Alx. df 2ig 


| Shout! ſhout, ye Romans / lift our Voices i 
And let — "reach the vaulted Sky. bh, 


A1Rr for two ais. od iſ 
Hail Em *ror hail 1 b Heay'n q #201 200 
The F r-father of Mankind ;' 9 190 
Long live on Earth, and late arte 
To re- poſſeſs thy native Skies! oh 


ReciTatava.. N 

Nations kneel before him: 

s half adore him : 9 
eee _ 
Rome, —_—_— — mnt 2d a 
More than Treaſure W e 


ray e 


S + v%. 


0 SOLO. - "of 
In Battle a Hab yakaaitea and brave — 
t He wars but to Eonquer, bao: k 


Ye 


"6 JA SEEOH TT. 
e Romans, rejoice, and .to Von, | 
Who * Vea boy nf 5 


0 j Arn, F we 2 225 1 | 
or ſhall great Ceſar ſhine, 
Sper ove — Him hence” away 3 © 
The firſt 5 Demi ods divine ! Wu, ny 
em of celeſtial Dar. 


e Tu Io. 
ny thence Heroic Rays impart, 
1 eV ry Warrior's Heart, 
Who ſhall in future Time be born, 
The Roman Empire to adorn, 
And bear our Arms from Shore to Shore, 
Till Time and Conqueſt are no more 


Grand CHorvu Ts & 


Shout ! ſhout, ye Romans ; lift your Voices high: 
And let _ ho Pans 5 reach the vaulted Sky !. | 


a4 


Ta. i . ray, * © 


Tiro. | 7 4 


\ For 2 — gh Teſtimon oy r Favour, 
And goes Efieem, (my Friends and F cllow-ſoldiers) 
Unfeig — ined Thapke are . To merit this 
Tho Honour that you can confer, 
he gre my Study. and continual Gate: 
Nor leſs with Sentiments of Gratitude 
2 Soul o'erflows, . for your diſtinguiſh d Deeds 
this auſpicious, this moſt glorious Day, 15 
| Which to Diſgrace conſigns our Ax: none. Foes, _ 
And in the Stars enrolls Ne Roman Valour. 
This let me add, which, the I could command, 
To aft may be ſufficient. Let you Hearts 
In Pity ſpare the Blood your Pow'r might ſpill : 7 
Contract your and teach yaur Warrig ws, 
N Ornament of Vic ry is Forbearaxce, 
EE Senden and Compaſſion 
Pofterity indear our Names: 
That Empires,” 2 from the Womb of Time, 
On Roman Precedents may ſorm their _—— 
By our Example humanize their Heroes, 2 7 al 


And learn of s to yanquiſh and to ſpare, .__ 1 4 


* (AY 


YL 


JERUSLCEM "op 
Ladet Overthrow, and Sins Crimes, N 
ED rn . 
| En CO and copfeſs, * 
5.8 Vices, ſe was her Diſtreſs] 9 
Choice, and net by Chance, 3 
| 2 1 but Juſtice rules th' eternal Scales. 
e who baſk in Luxury and Eaſe, : 
That — 4 can puniſh n on it — 
an think its Vengeance . 
Sare i Fr eber 8 
Eu Ons. 


1 1 


